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More  people  are  smoking  CAMELS  today  than  ever  before  in  history 


Rf riit'nifc^rj' Vou  Stood  inline 
to  get  cigarettes . . .  took  what- 
ever you  could  get.  That's 
when  millions  learned 
Camels    smted    them    best. 


Yes,  experience  during  the  nar 

shortage  taught  millions  the 
differences  in  cigarette  quality  I 

•  Mrs.  Dorothy  Newstead  speaking: 
'"During  the  war  shortage.  I  sniokcil 
many  different  hrands.  That's  when  I 
found  Camels  suit  my  'T-Zone"  best!" 

\  oil   and  niilhons   of  other  smokers, 
^frs.  Newstead. 

Result:  Today  more  people  are  smok- 
iiifi   Camels   than    ever   before.   But.  no 
matter  how  great  the  demand,  thi 
can  be  sure  of: 

Camp}  quality  is  ititt  to  he  tam- 
pvrpil  with.  Only  choice  tohac' 
COS.  properly  a^etl.  and  blended 
in  the  time-honored  Camel  tvay, 
are  used  in  Camels. 


y^ccord/n^  /o  a  recent  A^af/o/?u'/e/e  si/rrey 

More  Doctors    ' " 
SMOKE  Camels 

than  any  other  cigarette 


nulioiuliv  knov  t) 
iinIciK'iuitMil  research  or- 
j:;itii/alions  askcil  ll!t.r>9T 
(liMtnrs  —  in  e\xTy  branrli 
of  incilicine  —  to  name  t!io 
r  i  fi a  r  c U  e  I  h e  y  sin o  k  t* d . 
More  (lorlors  nanieil  (laniel 
than  anv  oilier  liraiul. 
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Simple  and  refined  in  fine  is  your  5-piece  suit  for  spring. 
See  how  gently  it  deviates  from  the  classic  with  the  added 
touch  of  the  new  turn  hack  cuH^  on  the  coat  and  suit. 
All  wool  in  hhie  and  hrown.  Suit  59.93.  Coat  59.95 


CASUAL  CLOTHES  *  FOURTH    FLOOR 
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S^ister  ^aud  . . . 


a  dull  dtoru  in 


This  is  the  story  of  brown  and  white  checks.  Jeanne 
Nadhernv.  Alpha  Gam.  stars  in  a  one  button  suit. 
sister  to  the  one  worn  by  Frances.  Approval  is 
given  b\   Chuck  McCann.  Delta  Sigma  Pi. 

Bob  Anderson.  Phi  Mu  Delta,  shows  Frances 
Bishop,  Zeta  Tau  Alpha,  something  interesting  in 
the  play  bill.  Frances  co-stars  in  her  sister  suit, 
double  breasted  and  made  of  the  same  material  as 
Jeamie's. 

Sister  suits — Brown  and  white  check.    S49.95. 
Jeanne's    cloche — navv.    black,    dark    brown,    an 

cocoa.  $12.95. 
Frances'  hat — brown.    818. .50. 
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You  can  imagine  the  excitement 
around  the  office  when  Fair  Booth 
Goose,  our  Inter-Pancreatic  Bureau 
Chief,  blew  in  fresh  from  ScromogHa, 
that  quaint  mudguard-shaped  coun- 
try south  of  Xostril  sea. 

Lashing  together  bales  of  refuse  in 
ten  different  dialects  of  Scromoglian 
is  no  mean  trick,  it's  downright 
dirty  1  But  the  spanking  new 
Scromoglian  edition  of  Time  is  out, 
on  every  sewer  cover  in  the  country. 
This  brings  to 
little  more  that 
69  and  little 
less  than  70  the 
number  of  for- 
eign editions  of 
Time  now  be- 
ing published. 
When  all  the 
statistics  are  in 
you're    the    first    to 


that 


we'll    see 
know. 

Goosey,  as  she  is  known  around  the 
office,  had  a  simply  awful  time  with 
Time  (there  are  plenty  of  variations 
on  that  gag,  but  we  abhor  corn)   in 
Scromoglia.     To     begin     with,     the 
natives  are  all  sub-morons  and 
have   no   written   nor   spoken 
language.   They  communicate 
by  Western  Union. 

Of  course.  Goosey  had  no 
trouble  in  understanding  the 
sub-morons  (except  the  high- 
brows) ,  as  she  has  a  sheepskin 
from  Yalewestern  University. 
The  sheep  has  been  jailed  for 
appearing  publically  in  the 
nude. 

The  natives  were  happy,  too,  to  re- 
ceive all  the  world  news  in  predi- 
gested,  masticated,  unrestrained, 
sifted,  middle-of-the-cow-path  Time- 
style.  They  especially  like  our  lack 
of  special  slant  on  the  news,  Time's 
famed  objective  treatment. 

"Bsplk  nerd  cadawrdzx  nsk''  is 
what  they  said  (most  of  them),  and 
any  Scromoglian  traveler  knows  what 
that  means.  We've  never  traveled  in 
Scromoglia,  so  we  can't  help  you. 
Goosey  says  a  rough  translation  is: 
''Bsplk  nerd  cadawrdzx  nsk,"  but 
then  she's  always  pulling  our  leg. 

"About  as  much  slant  as  a  pinba 
machine,"  that's  how  one  staff  mem- 
ber put  it.    Another  said:  "About  a 
much    slant    as    a    \'ogue    model's 
blouse."  We're  not  sure,  but  we  think 


that  latter  translation  a  bit  naughty. 
Better  forget  we  mentioned  it. 

.■\t  any  rate  (don't  you  just  love 
these  chatty  little  letters  from  the 
publisherl),  Goosey's  back  with  a 
musette  bag  full  of  goodies  for  all 
Time  readers.  If  you  run  across  a 
goodie  with  a  cream  center,  we've  got 
dibbles. 

Sample  bits  of  Scromoglian  lore  for 
Time  readers,  too  late  to  be  included 
in  our  regular  Foreit^n 
Affairs  department: 

(ED /TOR'S  XOTE: 
Publisher  Xapsack  for- 
got to  include  the 
"sample  bits  of  .  .  . 
lore,"  so  we  are  sus- 
pending publication  of 
TIME  magazine  until 
an  expedition  can  be 
outfitted  for  a  trip  to  the  men's  John 
—where  Mr.  Xapsack  docs  most  of 
his  writing — in  a  search  for  the  "sam- 
ple bits  of  .  .  .  lore.") 

Xowadays,  toilet  seat  lids  are  up 
($16,000  U.  S.),  with  cute  cretonne 
draperies  around  the  edge  (Time, 
Jan.  6,  1947).  Electric  dynamos  cost 
even  more.  even. 

Speaking  of  inflation,  which  we 
were  doing  before  being  so  rudely  in- 
terrupted by  that  editor's  note.'  the 
bottom  has  dropped  out  - 
of  Scromoglian  union 
suits.  Goosey  sa\s  you 
have  no  idea  how  little  a 
bsrmk  will  bu\-  these 
days.  Before  the  war  a 
bsrmk  was  about  as 
sound  as  an  .American 
dollar  (no,  that  isn't  a 
good  comparison,  is  it?) 
and  a  yard  wide. 

.\rt  isn't  so  hot  in 
Scromoglia,  either.  In  fact.  Art's  not 
so  hot  anywhere,  especially  since  he's 
been  working  in  the  Birdseye  Frozen 
Foods  e.xperimental  laboratory. 

Gosh,  I'm  running  on  something 
awful,  aren't  I.  Better  wind  this  up 
before  maw  sees  the  light  on  in  the 
privy  and  makes  me  get  up  and  go 
to  bed.  As  they  say  in  Scromoglia: 
"Dldngk  pfffftmnskrup!"' 

Reproachfully, 
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Corsages 

for  all 

Holiday 

Occasions 

We   deliver 
and    telegraph 


Central  Florists 

2216  Central  Uni.  8420 


Classic 
Barber  Shop 

1721    Sherman  Ave. 

y  s 

C/ose  to  Campus 
The  Best  in  Town 


Bailey^s  Inc* 


^oui    Headquarteis  For  All 


Riding   Apparel 


027  -  629  Davis  Slieel 

Greenlcaf  3060 

Just  East  of  Walfiieeir? 

Evanston,  111. 

Open   Monday   rind    Thnrsilav   Kifninff> 


Backbiting 

Sirs : 

In  your  last  issue  you  stated  that  I  made 
the  statement :  "Americans  are  PhiHstines 
and  should  be  treated  as  such."  Your  obvi- 
ously illiterate  reportorial  staff  has  again 
made  a  gross  error.  My  statement,  as  actu- 
ally spoken,  was :  "Americans  are  Philistines 
and  they  should  be  treated  as  such."  Please 
correct  this   atrocious   error. 

Bergen   B.   Evaxs,  inc. 
Xifiheim 

C  Reader  Evans  is  mistaken.  Time  never 
makes  errors,  will  not  retract  statements.  If 
Mr.  Evans'  memory  is  as  poor  as  his  judg- 
ment, he  will  not  remember  that  he  sneezed 
between  words  "and,"  "should."  correctly  in- 
terpreted by  Time  Domestic  Correspondent 
as  sneeze. — ed. 

Apology 

Sirs : 

In  j'our  Oct.  7  issue,  you  said  the  Daily 
JVorthzivsteni  has  never  printed  a  story  that 
W'as  completely  accurate.  That  is  not  true. 
In  October,  1942,  a  story  about  tlie  history 
of  the  North  Quads  contained  not  one  mis- 
lake — nor  did  the  story  in  the  Chicago  Daily 
A^eu's  upon  which  it  was  based. 

B.  J.   Clixtox 
Treasure  Island 

Misinformation 

Sirs  : 

TIME,  as  the  tool  of  capitalist  influences 
in  the  U.S.,  has  criticized  pink  policy  .  .  . 
(of)  Daily  Xortlitccstcru  editorials,  and  has 
all-too-obviously  ignored  the  brave,  glorious, 
luminous,  faint-beating,  heart-hungry  fair- 
ness of  Northwestern's  Student  Directory. 
Editor  Grundy  has  been  completely  fair  and 
unbiased  in  her  garbling  of  names  of  un- 
affiliated students  as  well  as  those  of  fra- 
ternity, sorority  members. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  in  the  many  reshuf- 
flings  of  letters,  syllables  by  her  stafT  mem- 
bers, a  few  names  happened  to  appear  in 
tlieir  proper  spelling,  with  correct  phone 
numbers,  but  it  is  accountable  onh'  on  the 
basis  of  sheer  chance,  and  Miss  Grundy 
deserves  TIME'.S  plaudits. 

Lois  Feigel 
Aurora,  111. 

C  To  Nortliwestern  Universifier  Feigel  and 
Miss  Grundy,  TniE's  apologies  for  an  edi- 
torial omission  made  necessary  by  space  limi- 
tations. Time's  hat  is  off.  We  didn't  think 
it  possible. — ed. 


Plea 

Sirs  : 

YOU  SEEM  LIKE  REASONABLE 
FELLOWS  STOP  FOR  GOSH  SAKES 
GIVE  US  A  BREAK  STOP  .^LL  \VE 
ASK  IS  THAT  YOU  RESTRICT  YOUR 
CIRCULATION  TO  RHODE  ISLAND 
STOP  WE  KNOW  YOU  DON'T  BE- 
LIFA'E  IN  CUT-THRO.A.T  TACTICS 
STOP  HAVE  A  HEART  STOP 

Wori.p  Report 
Washington,  D.C. 

C  Time  is  in  possession  of  all  its  cardiac 
facilities,  milk  of  human  kindness,  believes, 
nevertheless,  in  rugged  individualism  tradi- 
tion of  Hoover,  Coolidge,  other  good  and 
great  Americans. — ed. 


COMPLETE  DINNERS 


V^^ 


Fried    Chicken   from   Curtiss    Formi 
CLOSED   SUNDAYS 


HOt¥ARD  M 


edtau^oftt 


,___-„_^-__         fRBB  PARKING 

I77S  HOWARD  across  the  smeer 


Gifts 
for  the  bride 


ENGLISH  CHINA 

CRYSTAL  STEMWARE 

HANDMADE  LINENS 

GIFTS  OF  LEATHER 

DECORATIVE 

ACCESSORIES 


flL 


lie 


P' 


artol 


1523  Chicago  Ave. 
Evanston 


Labich  Furs 

1717   Sherman 
Gre.   2882 

Remodel  and  moke 

coats 

Cleaning  and 

Storage 
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r    sYsi 
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O^enn  eti  ivIuS  ic  ^'i  op 

Everything  in  music 

1148  Central  Ave. 
Wilmette,  111. 

Wil.  568 


Don't  Let  Your 
Typewriter  Down! 


KEEP  IT  IN 
TOP  SHAPE 

Have  those  needed  repairs 
made  now  by  our  expert  re- 
pairman. 


t  lottltivesL 


ern 


CO-OP 


1726  Orrinston 


Antipathy 

Sirs : 
Drop  dead. 

United  States  Xews 
Washington,  D.C. 


Sirs : 

Calling  your  attention  to  paragraph  14, 
page  96,  Scienxe  department  of  your  March 
14  issue  last :  Time  wrote  that  Scientist 
Marx  Mannski  originally  came  to  this  coun- 
try on  the  Wheehawkin  fairy.  This  is  not 
true. 

The  Wheehawkin  Fairv 
Wheehawkin,  South  East  St.  Louis 

* 

C  To  Eminent  Reader  Time  offers  apolo- 
gies, corrects  spelling  to  "ferry,"  explains 
that  it  did  not  intend  to  give  impression  that 
Scientist  Mar.x  Manski  (correct  spelling) 
traveled  in  company  of  sprites,  nymphs, 
druids  and  other  woodland  elves,  spirits. — ed. 

Ovation 

Sirs  : 

Thank  you  for  the  prompt  payment  of 
your  bill.  The  usual  10  per  cent  deduction 
is  being  made  for  cash  remittance.  Our  ne.xt 
shipment  should  arrive  in  Evanston  in  time 
for  your  May  issue. 

Fertile  Fertilizer  Comp.\ny 

Odiferous,  Smell 

Sirs : 

Would  each  of  the  members  of  your  staff 
consider  a  $50,000  a  week  oft'er  to  manage, 
edit  Newsweek?  We  wish  to  rebuild  it  from 
rich,  crustaceous  ground  up. 

Malcolm  Muir 
New  York,  N.Y. 

C  Time  cannot  be  bribed,  its  employees  are 
loyal  to  publication's  aims,  ideals.  Make  all 
checks  payable  to  Northwestern  University. 
— ED. 

Application 

Sirs : 

I  have  just  been  flunked  out  of  second 
grade.  I  would  like  a  job  on  your  organ. 
\\^hen  I  talk  I  say  everything  backwards. 
I  always  put  the  predicate  as  far  from  the 
subject  as  possible  in  everything  I  write. 
This  letter  is  no  example,  teacher  wrote  it 
for  me.  I'm  willing  to  start  for  $6,000  a 
week,  and  some  additional  considerations. 

X 
Muncie,   Ind. 

C  You're  hired  ! — ed. 


Letters  to  the  Editor  should  be  addressed  to  PUR- 
PLE PARROT,  Harris  Hall,  Northwestern  Uni- 
versity,   Evanston,  HI. 

The  editorial  staff  of  the  Purple  Parrot  wishes 
to  acknowledge  the  assistance  it  received  in 
preparing  this  simulated  edition  of  TIME  maga- 
zine. Thanks  to  Martha  Bailes,  Assistant  to 
Publisher,  TIME,  for  arranging  for  permission 
to  do  this  parody  issue.  Thanks  to  Dan  Pow- 
ers. Chicago  Production  Manager.  TIME,  for 
providing  plates  and  logotypes.  Thanks  to  O. 
M.  Forkert,  Director  of  Design  &  Layout  of  the 
Cuneo  Press,  for  his  aid  in  simulating  TIME's 
typography. 

TIME  Volume   XXVI 

April   23.   1947  Number  5 


Copying 

Enlarging 

Evanston 

Photographic 
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srvice 

185-t  Sherman 

Gre.  8871 
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ACE  TYPEWRITER 
SERVICE 

909  Maple  Ave. 

EVANSTON,  ILL. 

GRE.  1155 


Repairs,    rentals,   bought, 
sold,  traded.  .  . 


Ball  Drive -It -Yourself 

Rent  A  Car  and 
Date   in   Style 


613  Chgo.  Ave. 


Gre.  0013 


•  TENNIS  RACQUETS 

•  TENNIS  BALLS 

•  T-SHIRTS 

•  COURT  SHOES 

•  RACQUET  PRESSES 

Chandler^s 

630  DAVIS 


TIME,  APRIL  23,  1947 


Campus  Pharmacy 


821  Noyes 


Uni.  3630 


nut 


BARBER  SHOP 
Now  in  the 
North  Shore  Hotel 

.  .  .  extends  a  cordial  invitation  to 
inspect  their  new  quarters.  Evanston's 
most  modern  barber  shop  ...  5  chair 
service.  Finest  type  of  barbering.  Stu- 
dents find  an  appointment  a  time  sav- 
ing convenience. 

Edward  Cremin,  Prop. 
CREenleaf  9009 


EVANSTON  STUDIOS 


DANCE 
LESSONS 


FOX  TROT— RUMBA 

WALTZ   •  TANGO 
SAMBA    •  JITTERBUG 

Famous  in  New  York  and  Chicago 
for  modern  dance  instruction.  Dale's 
Evanston  studios  now  offer  the 
same,  proven  methods.  All  lessons 
are  private.  Special  courses  for 
beginners    and   out-dated  witlV^ 

llltt^'**  St^n  dancing  in 

Oy  *  your  first,   free  trial   lesson 

with  S  basic  steps  of  any  dance  you  choose. 
Dale's  successful  3 -Step  Method  has  turned 
out  hundreds  of  good  dancers. 

Call  for  an  appointment  today  I 

GREENLEAF    4180 

605-607  Davit  St.- Evanston 

Daily  10  am-11  pm.    Sundays  12  Noon-8  pm 
In    Chicago   visit  Dale's  at   203  North 
Wabash  Ave.,  or  phone  Andover  2730 


dancers. 


MISCELLANY 

New  Bottles.  In  Skokie,  111.,  Robert 
Williams  found  an  eniptx'  table  at  local 
bar,  grill.  Williams  grabbed  stray  high- 
ball glass  left  on  table,  quaffed  same, 
coughed,  sputtered,  grew  green.  Ex- 
plained: "Good  gawd,  I  thought  it  was 
gin."  When  analysed,  liquid  turned  out 
to  be  water. 

Old  Wine.  In  Skokie,  III.  Frank 
(Griffiths  whirled  into  action,  proposed 
to  person  before  him.  Getting  no  im- 
mediate answer,  rightly  figured  silence 
was  consent,  lunged  for  the  pretty 
image,  was  cut  to  ragged  ribbons.  Per- 
son before  him  was  himself.  He  was 
staring  into  a  mirror. 

Impossible.  In  Skokie,  111..  Lee  !Mash- 
burn  and  Walt  Kemp  joined  Jeann 
Ronningen  for  chat,  drink.  Xo  photo- 
graphers from  Purple  Parrot  magazine 
were  present  to  take  their  pictures. 

Line  Play.  In  Skokie,  111.,  Syllabus 
Queen  Grace  Chambers  and  Track- 
Football  Star  Henry  .\ltpeter  sipped 
cokes  together.  Neither  would  break 
training. 

Voice  Change.  In  Skokie,  111.,  pre-Med 
students  showed  up  just  in  time,  as 
Lawrence  Hitchcock  swallowed  a  penny. 
Xeophvte  doctors  operated,  pulled  out 
$18,672,473.13. 

Incredible.  In  Skokie,  111.,  Dorothy 
Skokie  married  Harry  Skokie,  announced 
that  all  their  children  would  be  named 
Skokie. 

Antidote.  In  Skokie.  111.,  badly  hang- 
overish  Clifford  Johnson  tried  new 
hangover  cure,  drank  14  quarts  of 
strichnine,  2  ounces  of  quercifolia.  1 
liter  of  diversiloba,  1  magnum  of 
arsenic,  announced  he  felt  fine. 

New  Order.  In  Skokie,  111.,  all  bars 
were  closed  down.  Reason:  .\t  quarter's 
beginning  all  Xorthwestern  students 
wished  to  get  a  good,  running  start  on 
Springtime  homework  assignments, 
shunned  le.ss  interesting  beer,  juke  bo.\es, 
dancing. 

Naturally.  In  Skokie,  111.,  Radio  .\n- 
nouncer  Bob  Bassindale  climbed  to  top 
of  287  foot  radio  tower  with  light 
bulb  clutched  in  one  hand,  .\fter  scaling 
40  floors  of  the  willowy  antenna  to  re- 
place airplane  warning  light,  dropped 
bulb,  .self. 

No  Chaser.  In  Skokie,  111.,  \\'illiam 
Kreutz  tumbled  into  a  cocktail  shaker, 
got  doused  with  bitters,  lemon  peel, 
pineapple  chunks,  rye  and  sugar,  turned 
out  to  make  a  darned  good  old  fashion. 


Get  knittin',  kitten 

♦  Argyles 

♦  Knitting  bags 

♦  Spring  colored 
light  yarn 

♦  Sweaters    cleaned 
and  blocked 

♦  Slip-ons  cut 

LITTLE  KNIT  SHOP 

1718  Sherman 


Virginia  Cleaners  —  Dyers 

1016  Central  St.,  Evanston,  III. 
4712  Oakton  St.,  Skokie,  III. 


University  4640 


Skokie  3881 


We  Call  and  Deliver! 
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A  SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS 

Preferred   by   college 

men  and  Momen 

4  Month  Intensive  Course 

for    College    Students 

and  Graduates 

Course  opens  February. 
June,  and  October 

Special  Counselor — 
Veterans 

President,  John  Robt.  Gregg.  S.C.D. 

Director.    Paul    M.    Pair.    MA. 

6  North  Michigan  Avenue 

Chicago  2,  Illinois       Tel.  Sta.  1881 


^Ite     KJi'cqa     K^oilc 
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Gregg  students  represent  38  states, 
135   colleges   and   universities 
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Who    is    America's   Most    Famous   Trumpeter' 


With  all  respect  to  the  top  stars  of  screen  and  radio,  we  suggest  that  the 
Trumpeter  of  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  is  the  best-known  horn  man  in  America. 
For  60  years  the  Trumpeter  label  has  meant  quality  fabrics,  skilled  tailoring 
and  step-ahead  style. 

Sport  Coats  and  Slacks  by  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  are  worn 
by  style-conscious  university  men  the  country  over.  See  our 
large  selections.  .  .  . 

MacFarlands 

Home  of  Hart  Shaijner  and  Marx  Clothes 
1627  Orrington         -         Evanston         '         Universit^^  4  3  OS 


M  A  D  E  M  O  I  S  E  L  L  E 

143.50 

Ovei-night  case $28.50 

Train    case $28.50 


FOR  TRW'EL  LUXURY 

Dresses  and  suits  cradle  in  a  twinkling  ...  no 
time-consuming,  tiresome  folding  and  arrang- 
ing are  necessary  .  .  .  it's  quick,  efficient  .  .  . 
and  ivrinkle-free  modern  wardrobe  accommo- 
dation .  .  .  that's  the  Hartmann 


TRUNKS 


LUGGAGE 


1421   Sherman  .\venue  UNIversity  5637 

21/,  blocks  south  of  Fountain  Square 


Photo  by  Paul  Mallory 


Get  the  Huddle  Habit 

Whether  for  breakfast  or  that  morning  cup  of  coffee 
.  .  .  lunch  or  afternoon  tea  .  .  .  dinner  or  late  evening 
snack — it's  always  the  Huddle — the  place  to  meet  your 
friends. 

No^^'  open  from  7  A.M.  until  12  midnight. 


The  Huddle 


— in  the  Orrinston  Hotel 
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ONLY  694,325,216,778  left 

ORDER  YOVR'S  TODAY 


THERE  ARE  0]\LY  27 
MONTHS  (AN  AWFULLY 
SHORT  TIME,  REALLY!) 
TO  ORDER  YOUR  COPY 
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THE  UNIVERSITY 

Soft  Underfoot 

Water  was  overflowing  University 
Hall's  winter-clogged  eaves.  Botany 
students,  after  a  tedious  winter  of  stuf- 
fy lab  sessions,  were  beginning  to  learn 
of  the  stamin  and  the  pistil  in  their  nat- 
ural states.  Tops  were  down  on  spank- 
ing new,  sleek  convertibles.  Letters-to- 
home,  written  in  fat,  backhand  scrawls, 
requested  permission  to  purchase  new 
strapless  ensembles.  Messy  leg  makeup 
was  beginning  to  make  its  appearance. 
Fresno,  California's  Mary  Elizabeth 
Downing,  LA  49,  sighed  as  she  looked 
out  from  a  window  on  grey-stoned  Har- 
ris Hall's  second  floor.  ]\Iore  than  usual, 
the  professors  seemed  to  be  droaning 
about  unimportant  impractical  things. 
Kenil  worth,  Illinois'  Charles  LeRoy 
Davison,  Commerce  50,  had  all  but  for- 
gotten the  filing  of  his  first  income  tax 
report,  a  month  ago.  What  the  illogical 
Gregorian  calendar  had  been  proclaim- 
ing for  thirty  slushy  days  was,  at  long 
last,  apparent.  .\t  week's  end.  North- 
western L'niversit}-  knew:  Spring  was 
here. 

Disgruntled  Thousands.  But  Spring, 
for  many  of  Chicagoland's  great,  sprawl- 
ing Northwestern  L'niversity  enrollment 
of  a  round-figured  23,000  did  not  hold 
the  promise  of  much  more  than  the  first 
post-war  bock  beer  and  the  earnest  drive 
to  summer  vacation.  Ranging  in  age 
from  a  minus  sixteen  years  to  a  plus 
twenty-seven,  Franklyn  Bliss  Snyder's 
collection  of  college  students  were,  more 
than  usual,  disgruntled. 

Lacking  a  unified  university  morale, 
professional  veterans,  activity-points 
hangers-on,  nonintegrated  youths  with 
free  time— the  whole  host  of  lost,  aimless 
sometimes  rational  animals — had  banded 
together  in  a  rash  of  student  organiza- 
tions. All  had  high  aims.  Whether  busy 
Student  Affairs  Chief  Joseph  Wentworth 
^Miller  could  recommend  recognition  of 
the  new  groups  to  his  apparently  rubber- 
stamp  Student  Governing  Board  was  not 
immediately  apparent — not  even  to  Effi- 
cient Shortstop  Clair  Church.  Coolidge- 
like,  most  organizations  were  "agin' 
sin,"  for  the  obvious  social  virtues.  Typi- 
cally collegiate,  typically  products  of 
theoretically  liberal  education,  many 
student    organizations    lined-up    behind 


Cahn  Auditorium 
Students  confer. 


the  muckraking  Daily  Xorthwestern's 
heavy-handed  editorials  against  racial 
discrimination.  In  theory  as  right  as 
rain,  the  best  student  brains  could  not 
present  a  workable  solution  to  the  prob- 
lem, or  so  thought  the  ponderous  bulk 
of  the  best  faculty,  administration 
brains. 

Tappings.  In  addition  to  the  smell  of 
hyacinths,  one  other  odor  began  to  per- 
meate the  rain-washed  spring  air: 

BM  and  BWOCs  would  soon  parade. 
Campus  "wheels"  would  soon  have  their 
annual  field  day  on  soggy  Deering  mead- 
ow— would  crown  their  heirs-apparent. 
Proud  parents,  beaming  boy,  girlfriends, 
interested  neighbors  would  assemble  to 
watch  the  tapping  of  self-conscious 
Mortar  Boarders — a  score  of  them,  wit- 
ness the  announcement  of  Deru's  1947- 
48  hit  parade.  Slipped  in  between  a 
long  line  of  awards  ceremonies  and  hon- 
or society  exhibitions  would  probably 
be  several  saccharin  Fred  Waringesque 
songs  by  May  Sing's  winning  fraternity, 
sorority.  Big  Event,  however,  would  be 
crowning  of  democratically  elected  May 
Queen,  attendants.  For  first  time  in 
Northwestern's  history,  the  coronation 
of  a  May  King,  several  princes,  arch- 
dukes was  being  pushed  by  several 
campus  organizations. 


In  addition  to  favoring  the  royal  hier- 
archial  plan,  Roger  Slugabed  ^loran's 
top-flight  men's  senior  honor  society 
announced  its  twenty-six  point  program 
for  spring  quarter  action.  Outstanding 
points  were: 

1 )  Selection  of  Mortar  Board  mem- 
bers by  Deru  on  a  purely  competitive 
basis,  in  a  field  within  which  women  are 
naturally  acquainted.  Tapping  to  be  re- 
placed by  a  more  symbolic  method  of 
selection. 

2)  .\11  Campus  Queen  finalists  to  be 
culled  by  scientifically  minded  fraternity 
men,  graded  according  to  recognized 
physical  standards. 

3)  .\  new  grading  system.  Highest 
possible  grade  would  be  200  proof;  low- 
est, 3.2. 

4)  The  return  of  black-knit  ties. 

5)  New  library  hours:  3  a.m.  to  6 
a.m.;   12  p.m.  to  1  a.m. 

6)  New  class  hours:  ^Mondays — 11 
a.m.  to  12  noon. 

No  Pictures,  Please,  .\lthough  cam- 
pus politics,  electioneering  occupied 
many  minds.  Peter  Peterson's  bare- 
legged Waa-Mu  kickline  had  already 
begun  to  steal  the  show.  As  long 
ago  as  February,  when  all  choice  Cahn 
auditorium  seats  were  sold-out,  Ruth 
Bedelia  Blake's  well-oiled  publicity  nia- 
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chine  began  manufacturing  advance 
rumors  about  the  show  with  the  mis- 
nomer sponsor*,  usually  feckless  title: 

Cast  will  be  excused  from  classes  for 
two  months,  will  be  flown  to  Xew  York's 
gold-plated  Roxy  Theater  for  big-time 
audience. 

]Many  Hollywood  and  Broadway 
scouts  have  enrolled  for  the  spring  ses- 
sion at  Northwestern,  thus  hoping  to 
disguise  themselves  in  search  for  talent* 

The  entire  show  has  been  banned 
in  Boston. 

James  \'ynalek  is  actually  Lauritz 
jSIelchoir. 

Fran  Peters  is  actually  Fran  Peters. 

Denouement.  Beyond  the  footlights, 
above  the  aura  of  Chanel  Number  S, 
quite  apart  from  the  dank  grease  paint, 
one  fact  was  evident —  As  ]\Iay  and  the 
senior  scramble  for  forty-dollars-a-week 
post-graduation  jobs  approached,  under- 
graduate tenseness  eased  but  little. 
Plainly  there  was  something  in  the  fu- 
ture for  which  all  were  waiting. 

Time  hazards  one.  well-thought-out 
guess: 

Announcement  of  Beta  Sigma  Candi- 
dates, scheduled  for  inclusion  in  final 
issue  of  Northwestern's  lusty  oft-criti- 
cized campus  magazine — The  Purple 
Parrot. 

Rustle  of  History 

The  incidents  caused  little  if  an\-  stir 
at  first.  History  in  the  making,  like  the 
wind  of  a  distant  storm,  barely  ruttled 
the  ivy  on  the  university's  ivory  towers. 

By  end  of  last  quarter,  little  groups 
could  be  seen  lurking  about  the  campus, 
meeting  clandistinely  behind  the  rock, 
under  steps  of  the  music  practice  build- 
ing, and  (so  they  wouldn't  be  so  obvious) 
in  the  grill.  Let's  have  our  meeting  as 
though  we  just  happened  upon  each 
other,  big  dealers  chimed. 

It  all  started  when  big,  powerful  SGB 
had  its  say  on  coming  spring  elections, 
approved  of  campus  political  parties, 
allowed  each  candidate  the  unheard  of 
sum  of  S7.S0  to  be  used  for  campaign 
expenses.  The  w'inter  chill  still  hung 
damp  over  Sheridan  road  when  the 
mighty  organization  made  it's  decision. 
But  by  last  week  the  distant  wind  had 
begun  to  fan  the  flames  of  political  un- 
rest. 

O'Brien  Again.  Dealers  here  before  the 
war  suddenly  found  themselves  much 
in  demand.  New-on-campus  potential 
politicos  wanted  to  know  how  "it"  was 

•WAA — Women's  Athletic  -Association — get-s  cut  of 
profits,  but  participates  little  in  show's  production; 
MU — Men's  Union — is  extinct. 


Acne 


Joseph  ]\Iiller 
On  the  stage. 
once  done.  "There's  Hank  O'Brien  .  .  . 
let's  buy  him  a  cup  of  coffee  and  find 
out  all  about  his  methods  .  .  .  you  know 
he  was  one  of  the  biggest  politicians 
N.  U.  ever  spawned  ...  he  could 
coalition  (sic)  anything."  Thus  spoke 
party  bosses.  People  like  Hank  became 
the  rage,  their  saintly  prescences  were 
demanded  for  behind-the-scenes  power. 

One  group  came  out  with  a  new  stand, 
wanted  a  political  party  with  no  (abso- 
lutely no)  coalition  involved,  "Let's 
really  reflect  this  campus,"  members 
courageously  whispered,  "Let's  come 
right  out  and  say  that  we're  against 
coalitions.  Joan,  you  get  your  house  to 
all  vote  against  the  coalition  party,  and 
Bob,  you  get  yours,  and  we're  in.  We'll 
really  set  precedent  for  N.  L'.  elections." 

Looking  around  the  university's,  bug- 
eyed  students  began  to  notice  the  big 
toothy  smiles  on  all  the  "wheels"  as 
they  rolled  around  the  campus,  the  grill, 
out  west.  ]Maybe,  you've  only  met  them 
once  (or  maybe  you've  met  them  a 
hundred  times  and  they  have  never  so 
much  as  given  you  a  smile).  But  now. 
"your  next  year's  class  prexy''  has  a 
Cheshire  cat  pan  that  sends  even  the 
most  bitter,  the  most  cynical. 

Biggest  problem,  parties  contend,  is 
tr\-ing  to  get  a  platform,  a  platform  that 
will  really  reflect  student  opinion,  really 
tell  the  students  that  their  desires  are 
in  mind.  One  adamant  party,  organized 
last  quarter  to  beat  the  other  guys  on 
new  and  better  ideas,  dedicated  them- 
selves with  palms  raised  to  pushing  plans 
for  a  field-house.  Screamed  thew  "No 
party  will  hit  on  this  one."  But  President 
Snyder  pricked   their   beautiful  bubble. 


stole  their  dreams  of  better  things  for 
better  students,  took  over  the  fieldhouse 
idea  lock,  stock  and  barrel. 

Parties  Party. 

Party  organizers  declare  they  have  no 
intentions  of  running  for  an  office,  want 
to  do  nothing  more  than  help  others 
win.  But  it  is  fairly  obvious  on  nights 
the  party  meets  to  plan  policy  that 
triumvirates  are  dressed  in  their  best 
sport  jackets,  cashmere  sweaters  and 
grey  flannels,  give  out  gum  and  cigarettes 
as  fast  as  they  can  be  bummed  from 
others,  are  right  on  their  toes  with  ideas 
even   it   they  are  someone  else's  ideas. 

Slates  are  out.  the  Daily  prints 
activities,  grade  points  (not  that  they 
matter)  and  past  experience  of 
candidates,  campaigns  go  full  blast, 
posters  are  on  every  tree  (to  the  horror 
of  Building  and  Grounds),  candidates 
are  invited  to  dorms,  sorority  houses  and 
fraternity  houses  to  speak — the  big 
storm  has  broken. 

It  matters  little  that  platforms  are 
practically  identical:  a  field-house,  beer, 
a  juke-box  and  dancing  in  the  grill,  soft 
chairs,  with  your  own  supply  of 
Calvert's,  in  every  classroom.  The  guy 
who  wins  will  be  the  guy  with  the 
biggest,  beeriest  party  behind  him,  the 
most  representatives  from  each  house, 
the  fastest  talking  members,  the  man 
who  can  get  the  votes.  Yet  better  it 
weren't  that  way.  A  real  field-house 
would  be  darned  nice. 

MANNERS  &  MORALS 

Poignant  Piquance 

Last  Wednesday  night  the  atmosphere 
of  the  L  &  M  Club  was  heavy  with 
uncertainties.  The  place  was  packed, 
the  crowd  ecstatic.  But  not  for  long. 
Blue-uniformed,  truculent  police  raided 
the  club,  arrested  sultry-eyed,  conspicu- 
ously landscaped  Lotta  L'.  See,  her  ec- 
dysiast  troupe  and  the  entire,  rabid 
theater  audience.  The\-  were  jailed  for 
three  days. 

Raid's  effect  became  apparent  bright 
and  early  Thursday  morn.  .\  scheduled 
meeting  of  phlegmatic,  dispassionate 
SGB  was  cancelled.  Reason:  lack  of 
quorum.  Tech  closed  when  but  two 
members  of  the  faculty  reported  to  class- 
rooms. School  of  Commerce  suspended 
operations  at  noon.  Reason:  but  one 
fifth  of  enrollment  was  in  attendance. 

By  week's  end.  hints  of  the  show's 
nature  were  exposed.  One  coy,  good- 
looking  performer,  ashamed  of  her  part 
in  the  distressingly  distressing  art,  made 
a  clean  breast  of  the  whole  affair.    Said 
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Albert  ^Miller 
On  the  locks. 
the  kids  would  show  up  for  the  rallies 
we'd  have  school  spirit."  At  week's  end. 
no  one  knew  how  to  get  them  to  the  ral- 
lies.   One  fey  wit  suggested  buses. 

Closest  to  the  obvious  bull's-eye  was 
suave,  blond  Deru  President  Rog  Moran. 
He  almost  pointed  his  well-manicured 
index  finger  at  the  administration,  at 
the  lack  of  morale-engendering  facilities. 
Said  Moran:  "The  university  is  awfully 
tight  .  .  .  there  is  a  split  between  the 
students  and  faculty  .  .  .  student  or- 
ganizations lack  power.''  The  one  uni- 
fying student  activity  he  lauded,  the 
annual  Waa-Mu  musical  show,  was  a 
step  in  the  right  direction,  he  said.  No 
student  leader  with  any  authority  men- 
tioned what  all  were  thinking:  If  Waa- 
Mu  is  a  student  activity,  why  aren't 
students  allowed  to  direct  it?  No  an- 
swer was  forthcoming  from  Scott  Hall 
room  208. 

Decorators 

Syllabus  Promotion  Manager,  sylph- 
like, rough,  ready  Jack  Newell  last  week 
went  unexpectedly  inventive. 

Moving  into  spanking  new  offices,  a 
long  slog  from  Scott's  coke  den,  Xewell 
felt  dry  taste  buds  would  need  frequent 
oiling,  suggested  to  cohort  Lee  Mash- 
burn:  "There  ought  to  be  some  way  in 
which  we  could  refresh  ourselves  over 
here  "  Fluorescent  Miss  ^lashburn  be- 
gan ticking,  bibliomaniac  Xewell  began 
brewing.  Result:  A  large,  red  rubber 
hot  water  bottle  was  strung  up  from 
center  of  publication's  office.  Leading 
from  it  to  desks  of  editors  were  indivi- 
dual rubber  hoses. 

Newell's  proposal:  '"Fill  it  with  beer, 
and  pipe  your  own  in." 


rr/aKina  ^rachi  .  .  . 

for  the  Oasis  .  .  . 
the  place  to  meet  your  friends 
for  music,  wine,  or  plain  ordi- 
nary good  times.  Bette  Mit- 
chell, Delta  Zeta,  and  Bob 
Feuerstein,  Acacia,  are  on  their 
way  to  meet  the  gang. 


Plwto  ho  I'.iul  Malluiy 


Little  Club 

4400  Simpson  . .  Skokie  2638 


Seligs  Breaks  the  News 


Fore!     Attention! 


Herb  Selander,  Lamba  Chi, 
is  grimly  reminding  himself 
that  to  par  out  in  golf  it  tal;es 
a  free  swinging  Cardigan  hke 
John  Carlson,  Chi  l^si,  is 
wearing. 


»«>V»' 


1»  0 11 T  S 


..^iA$/f  ^«t«"^/'' 


r 

'  film,: 
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an    old   favorite, 
vindbreaker. 


Herb    wears 
all-pnrpose 

Make  Selig's  your  one  stop 
shop  for  all  sports  wearing 
apparel. 

The  Gun  Club  check 

cardigan $32..S0 

The  water  repellent 

windbreaker $10.95 


Selig's 


Photo  'by  Paul  Mallory 
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BUSINESS    &    FINANCE 


JOBS 
Time  and  A  Half 

Working  overtime  this  week  was  big, 
bluf^  Ad  ;\Iinis  Traitor,  director  of  pub- 
lic and  rich  relations  at  Northwestern 
University.  The  boosters  call  rang  down 
from  above  as  the  Board  of  Trustees, 
plumping  for  bigger  endowments,  gave 
Traitor  a  monetary  pat  on  the  back, 
said,  "Go  to  it,"  with  a  raise  in  salary 
to  §30,000  a  year,  tax  free.  Insiders 
took  this  as  a  sign  that  Traitor  is  being 
groomed  for  a  bigger  job  in  the  near 
future,  possibly  the  vice-presidency  in 
charge  of  faculty  placation  and  purges. 

The  career  of  tall,  teetotaling  Traitor 
had  been  inauspicious  in  his  first  three 
years  of  money  raising.  During  this 
time,  gifts  to  the  University  were  only 
slightlv  over  $20  million  ($35,265,- 
792.92').  Then,  in  1946,  when  Traitor 
took  out  a  subscription  to  Forbes  maga- 
zine, exposed  two  "pink"  economics  in- 
structors and  married  honey-skinned, 
moneyed  Shielah  Pattenboldt,  heir  to 
the  Pattenboldt  Cartel  company  fortune, 
his  star  twinkled,  suddenly  burst  into 
flame  mvsteriouslv.  Gifts  soared  to  over 
$35  million  ($35,265,792.92)  by  Sep- 
tember, when  he  demanded — and  got — 
the  resignation  of  lean,  leftish  Bar  O'- 
]\Iusic,  radical  Irish  professor  of  har- 
mony and  alleged  owner  of  a  record  al- 
bum of  Slavic  dances.  Traitor  saw  that 
the  story  was  adequately  covered  by  the 
Chicago  Tribune  which  modestly  calls 
itself  the  "World's  Greatest  Newspaper." 
For  24  hectic  hours  Pearsons  Hall 
phones  jangled  with  calls  from  the 
N.A.:\I.,  the  U.S.C.  of  C.  and  other 
friends  of  Northwestern.  The  fight  was 
on  for  Traitor's  services. 

What  keeps  Traitor  in  his  wholesome, 
homely  Evanston  office  he  describes 
simply  as  "Money!"  The  young  (23). 
productive,  (six  children),  executive  got, 
until  this  week,  the  lowest  salary  given 
to  any  administration  officer  at  the 
North'  Shore  institution,  $25,000,  tax 
free.  The  increase,  he  claims,  will  bare- 
ly pay  for  his  bills  for  gas  and  oil  used 
for  going  from  one  Rotary  Club  lunch- 
eon to  the  next  in  the  line  of  dutw 

To  meet  this  unforeseen  outlay,  the 
Board  of  Trustees  decided  this  week  to 
add  a  cocktail  lounge  to  their  plans  for 
the  Northwestern  Apartments.  Said  one 
trustee:  "If  the  city  council  won't  over- 
look the  gin  mill,  we  can  always  cut 
faculty  salaries  again.    Hee,  hee." 

Not  Alone 

People  who  think  they  know  the  worst 
about  book  peddling  in  a  college  town 
have  some  surprises  in  store.  Taking  a 
triple-threat    fling   as   author-publisher- 


monger  last  week  was  George  Greenbay. 
hardy,  hard-working  proprietor  of  the 
Student  Book  Barter,  who's  autobiogra- 
phy. The  First  Million  hit  the  stands 
this  week. 

Selling  new  books  for  $3.50.  buying 
them  back  for  $.75  and  reselling  them 
for  $3.00  is  not  as  easy  as  it  sounds  (it 
sounds  so  damned  easy.  Ed.).  It  in- 
volves carefully  erasing  the  old  price  and 
inserting  the  new  one  every  time  the 
book  is  resold.  This  consumes  erasers 
and  increases  overhead  measurably,  ac- 
cording to  Greenbav.  In  the  chapter 
entitled  "Thank  God  for  the  G.  I.  Bill," 
the  hurried,  harried  tome  trader  de- 
scribes the  difficulties  he's  undergoing  in 
furnishing  his  new  modest  ($200,000) 
home  in  Lake  Forest.  Complains  he: 
"Everything's  high  these  days."  The 
chateau  will  have  everything  but  a  li- 
brary. 

Said  Greenbay:  "Wh\-  let  all  those 
golden  books  lie  there  dormant?" 

Last  September,  when  the  little  (10' 
X  2')  store  was  overcrowded,  Greenbay 
shrewdly  sent  copies  of  Forever  Amber 
to  the  controlling  stock  holders  of  the 
?vlerchandise  ^Nlart  in  an  attempt  to  bu\' 
the  building  for  a  warehouse  and  down- 
town branch.  The  copies,  however,  were 
used,  and  the  plan  failed  at  the  last 
minute. 

The  altruism  of  this  successful  public 
servant  is  pointed  out  in  the  last  chap- 
ter. Give  Till  it  Hurts,  in  which  Green- 
bay describes  his  giving  the  students 
blotters  and  paper  book  covers.  The 
expense  involved  shaved  his  profit  to  the 
point  of  putting  him  in  a  lower  income 
bracket,  saved  him  $25,000  in  taxes. 


Out  West 

As  if  tangling  with  the  strong  Skokie 
local  of  the  Bar  Tenders'  Union  wasn't 
enough,  owners  of  bistros  in  student- 
dubber  west  campus  had  begun  to  feel 
the  pressure  of  new  village  ordinances 
by  Spring's  beginning. 

With  outside  advertising  lights  or- 
dered off  at  1  a.m..  and  closing  time  set 
at  2  a.m.,  Skokie  taverns  were  begin- 
ning to  see  the  loss  of  late  arriving, 
heavy  spending  business  to  nearby  Chi- 
cagoland's  open-all-night  cabarets.  And 
Chicago's  swingless  Loop,  highpriced 
Near  North  Side  saw  the  same  business 
migrating  south,  to  plush  black-and-tan 
clubs  were  the  entertainment,  service 
and  prices  were  more  to  the  liking  of 
youthful  nighthawks.  Bon  vivants  in 
their  mid-twenties  were  discovering  what 
seasoned  Boswells  had  known  all  along: 
For  a  small  amount  of  folding  money, 
any  jazz  lover  could  spread  himself  thin 
over  an  evening  jam-packed  with  the  on- 
ly genuine  heartfelt  music  in  Chicago  at 
Joe  Louis'  mirrored  Rhumboogie. 

Back  in  Skokie,  the  overhead  lights 
had  grown  brighter.  Lounging  at  Pete's 
had  become  less  leisurely,  more  to  the 
liking  of  muckraking  squads  from  Chi- 
cago newspapers,  deputy  sheriffs.  With 
the  lights  _  up.  the  dance  floors  were 
again  crowded,  the  low  couches  deserted. 
.\t  the  Little  Club,  Abe,  still  beaming 
broadly  at  the  success  of  his  boozey 
birthday  party,  set  up  a  drink  on  the 
house,  told  Time  reporter:  "The  secret 
of  success  here  ...  is  that  people  like 
to  bump  into  each  other,  be  recognized, 
feel  wanted  .  .  .  even  more  than  they 
like  to  drink." 


N.U  GRADES 

J^l—    THE      RISE      AND      FALL      OF     SHADES  

■^*  DURING       A       20      YEAR        PERIOD. 

"■^"/5£7-    UP  ANOrH£f!    ROUND.'.' 


5i/Nawni.w 


\<iZT 


1932 


1937 


1942 


1947 


14 


TIME.  APRIL  23,   1947 


Maxwell's  Chi-Chi 


In  over  a  score  of  seasons  at  Evans- 
ton's  Greek-conscious  Northwestern  Uni- 
versity, versatile  University  Theatre, 
bull's-eye  on  the  undulating  sward  of 
truth-hilting  moody  Lake  Michigan,  had 
play  arrayed  218  major  make-believes. 

Through  the  proscenium  arches  of  the 
double  decade  had  passed  Shakespeare, 
^loliere,  Congreve,  Wedekind,  Sopho- 
cles, Pirandello,  O'Neill,  and  Coward. 
Principal  outside  supporters  of  UT,  ul- 
tra-reactionar\'  North  Shore  dramad- 
dicts  had  also  trained  gold-plated  lorg- 
nettes and  bi-focal  pince-nez  on  lesser 
combos— "Romantic  Young  Lady,"  "A 
Slight  Case  of  ^lurder,"  and  "Noah." 

L'nveiled  as  ^Nlajor  Production  Num- 
ber 219  at  inauguration  of  the  current 
cycle,  was  "Soldier's  Wife,"  Rose  Fran- 
ken's  crustaceous  catalogue  of  cumber- 
some cliches.  No  Elsa  ^Maxwell  chi-chi 
pink  coated  the  vexatious  hangnails  of 
this  unmanicured  cuticle,  reported  to 
have  stated  was  L'T  spokesman,  Edward 
James  Crowley. 

Outraged  Jack  Peregrine  White,  cap- 
tious theatreviewer  of  Daily,  NU's  am- 
bitious news  organ,  was  moved  to  shout 
that  cast  members  were  ''too  inexperi- 
enced to  rise  above  the  level  of  torpor 
set  by  Miss  Franken  and  maintained  by 
the  director." 

Will's  J.  C.  Presented  in  December, 
Shakespeare's  penetrating  study  of  fac- 
tion, "Julius  Caesar,"  was  the  telescope 
which  searched  out  usually  invisible  UT 
magnitudes.  Fascinating  in  its  spinning 
of  character  and  weaving  of  interaction, 
threads  broken  in  the  loom  of  '^lurder," 
"J.  C."  backgrounds  political  corruption 


"Break  the  News"  ' ""'  ■-'"■"■■ 

The  one-over,  twice. 

and  disorganization   with   cosmic   rami- 
fications. 

Not  yet  altogether  back  in  pre-war 
gear  which  high-powered  such  exquisite- 
1}'  upholstered  vehicles  as  "The  Temp- 
est." director-scholar  Lee  Ander  Mit- 
chell allowed  a  static  lirst  act,  devital- 
ized Caesar,  menaceless  Cassius.  His  set 
of  moveable  blocks  and  pillars,  however, 
bespoke  of  his  resourcefulness  and  imag- 
ination. And  second  half  of  "J.  C."  tin- 
gled with  movement,  panorama,  inte- 
gration of  techniques. 

Writers'  D.  T.'s.  Broadway  and 
Northwestern  UT  productions  all  in- 
dicate the  crescent  Decline  of  Thought 
in  molding  drama  and  the  progressive 
mechanization  in  formulating  comedy, 
the  imperative  necessity  for  a  high  de- 
gree of  acting  and  directing  prowess  to 
vitaminize  writing  deticiencies,  and  the 
incredible  strides  by  which  costumers, 
stage  designers  and  lighting  experts  have 
advanced  beyond  the  tenuous  material 
they  render  cohesive  and  then  so  attrac- 
tively mask. 

Current  L^T  and  Broadway  offerings 
support  maxim  that  "the  play's  the 
thing,''  but  it  is  conscience  of  the  di- 
rector which  must  be  caught.  Of  1 7 
"hit"  shows  viewed  in  NYC  during  the 
Xmas  holidays,  responsive  acting  united 
by  provocative  direction  to  colorful  stag- 
ing alone  carried  along  supposedly  sig- 
nificant Hellman,  O'Neill,  and  Coward, 
as  well  as  the  obviously  inferior  .\nita 
Loos,  George  Kelly,  and  Ruth  Gordon. 

However,  where  the  Lunts  can  culti- 
vate a  gem  in  Terence  Ratigam's  deraci- 
nated oyster,  "O  ^Mistress  Mine,"  UT,  of 
course,  has  no  intravenous  injections 
with  which  to  invigorate  the  sterility  of 
Rose  Franken. 


THEATRE 


Six  for  '30' 

Giving  its  second  lusty  cry  since  its 
postwar  rebirth.  Northwestern's  lavish, 
many-scened  Waa-Mu  show  will  draw 
six  capacity  crowds  in  as  many  perform- 
ances, ;\Iay  6  through  10.  Titled  "Break 
the  News  I "  the  production  gives  a  pleas- 
sant,  exaggerated  version  of  a  newspaper 
office  running  amuck. 

Some  80  pairs  of  home-talent  legs 
dance  and  fashion-show  walk  through  the 
amusing  song-festival,  backgrounded  by 
a  springtime  green  color  that  showed  up 
somewhere  in  every  one  of  Frank  Sayles' 
flamboyant,  stylized  sets  and  backdrops. 

The  general  idea  of  the  whole  thing 
has  to  do  with  a  loud-voiced  city  editor 
who  sends  his  staff  on  some  assignments 
that  any  reporter  Time  knows  of  would 
think  of  as  paid  vacations. 

High  spots  in  the  production  numbers 
include  "Tunnel  of  Love,"  which  used  a 
set  and  backdrop  reminiscent  of  the 
Coney  Island  drop  in  "On  the  Town," 
the  revue  that  made  a  hit  in  nearby 
bourgeois  Chicago  a  year  ago.  -\  com- 
bination of  good  design,  startling  colors 
(red  and  black)  and  about  2,000  glitter- 
ing lights  make  this  number  effective. 

Lloyd  Norlin,  M-G-^I  music  writer  on 
whom  the  show  has  depended  rather 
heavily  for  songs  for  several  years,  will 
have  his  thumb  in  the  annual  pie,  writ- 
ing from  Hollywood.  .A  "Tunnel  "  song 
will  be  his,  along  with  "Day  Like  This" 
and  "Every  Time  We  Say  Goodnight." 
X'ying  with  Norlin  for  number  and  qual- 
ity of  songs  in  the  production  is  music 
director  Bill  Stone,  who  got  his  tunes  in 
the  show  after  pounding  the  piano  for 
all  550  chesty,  long-legged  girls  and  red- 
faced  males  at  cast  tryouts.  Stone's  bet- 
ter songs  are  "What  Do  I  Care''  and  a 
good  progressive  number  about  (of  all 
things)  a  college  coed,  lengthily  but  apt- 
ly called:  "Never  Thought  So  Much 
Could  Happen  in  a  Year." 

As  a  concession  to  tradition  lovers  and 
continuity,  the  show's  elastic  theme  will 
be  stretched  to  include  one  of  the  most 
popular  of  previous  years'  sketches, 
"Fans  of  Leon  Kranz,"  which  ma\"  well 
turn  into  an  annual  inclusion. 

One  of  the  nicest  things  about  the 
whole  affair  is  the  designing  talent  of 
Frank  Sayles,  an  on-campus  lad  who  has 
a  flare  for  creating  impressions  with 
color  and  line.  His  triumphs  were  the 
house  curtain,  a  stylized  view  of  North- 
western buildings  and  grounds,  and  the 
overture  curtain,  a  newspaper  office  with 
an  editor  in  a  green  tie,  headlines,  type- 
writers and  other  Fourth  Estate  equip- 
ment that  looked  as  if  it  were  about  to 
tell  its  exciting  story  itself.  The  Tunnel 
set  is  also  his  babv. 
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SPORT 


Nothing,  If  Not  Champion 

513  eyes  staretl  fixedly  at  the  gan- 
gling, rawboned  athlete  as  he  prepared 
for  the  final  try.  For  thin,  Swedish 
Pancho  O'Toole,  it  was  do  or  dye*. 

Scene  of  the  athletic  extravaganza  of 
the  year  was  clover-covered  Deering 
meadow,  with  majestic  statuesque  spired 
Deering  library  and  azure,  rolling  Lake 
Michigan  waters  forming  an  opalescent 
backdrop. 

The  crowd  closed  in  toward  the  circle 
as  OToole  adroitly  seized  his  right 
trouser  at  the  knee,  delicately  raised  it, 
exposing  one  inch  of  skin  &  bone.  The 
lean,  spare  lad  from  Ham-on- Rye,  Vt., 
prepared  himself  for  the  crucial  test.  He 
kneeled  on  hallowed  ground  where,  in 
just  a  few  weeks,  hundreds  of  enlight- 
ened students  will  leave  Northwestern. 

Tournament  officials  Wally  Groove 
and  Ruddy  Ion  trained  their  practiced 
vision  on  the  chalk-line  around  the  play- 
ing area.  They  had  to  make  certain 
there  was  no  violation  of  the  Marquis 
of  Patten  codes  so  carefully  planned  for 
the  spectacle. 


In  the  background,  Fred  Adams — 
veteran  reporter  and  infallible  parlay 
compiler — scurried  back  &  forth,  looked 
for  a  sharp  pencil,  laughed  belligerently 
at  the  crowd,  fumed  over  the  laxity  of 
those  officiating,  vowed  to  write  a  nasty 
letter  for  his  next  column. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  ring,  OToole's 
opponent,  stocky,  squat  Ajax  Spitoon, 
stalked  the  prey  like  a  cat  waiting  to 
pounce.  He  had'  OToole  in  a  corner.  It 
seemed  there  was  no  way  out  for  the 
four-time  champion. 

But  O'Toole,  cool  and  ever-collected 
under  fire,  was  in  position,  ready  to 
avenge  the  match's  earlier  reverses.  This 
point  could  win  the  match  and  the  cam- 
pus championship.  Bug-eyed,  tense  pa- 
trons, strained,  expectant,  awaited  his 
every  move.  Could  he  smash  the  young 
upstart  from  Calabash  Corners,  Kans.? 

Slowly,  calmly,  O'Toole  flexed  the 
muscles  of  his  bony  right  hand.  Now 
he  was  ready.  He  drew  back  and  let  his 
weapon  fly. 

'His  old  miin   c.ivns  :i   diy-cl(-;ining  cstahlishment. 


Daily  Northwestern 


Arthur  (Dutch)  Lonborg 
lie  hardlv  kiim'  .  .  .  himsdj. 


Arthur  Lonborg  Sr.  has  been  feeding  basketballs  to  varyingly  successful 
Northwestern  quintets  as  long  as  most  hoop  fans  can  remember.  Secret  of 
success  is  his  slow,  steady  drive,  drive,  drive  technique.  Last  year  his  talent 
was  again  rewarded:  He  was  selected  to  coach  the  top-flight  College  All-Star 
Cage  Classic. 

Although  not  two-faced,  he  is  known  as  a  man  who  can  see  both  sides. 
Pictured  above,  he  was  candidly  caught  viewing  both  sides  at  once.  If  you 
clip  these  photos,  mount  them  on  top  of  each  other  and  hold  them  up  to  the 
light  you  won't  see  a  hula  girl— but  you'll  get  a  better  idea  of  what  Lonborg 
looks  like. 
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It  hit  square  to  the  mark  and  O'Toole     , 
had  defended  his  title  as  Deering  mead-     I 
ow  shook  with  the  thunder  of  appreci- 
ation loosed  by  intra-mural  followers. 

Then,  O'Toole,  once  again  the  cham- 
pion, picked  up  his  marbles  and  went 
home. 

Spring  Training 

Balding,  lipsome  Leo  Durocher,  un- 
abashed baseball  major  domo  of  the 
senior  circuit  bums,  can't  use  his  larynx 
so  much  at  home  these  fine,  spring  days. 
Enforced  silence  brought  on  by  addition 
of  svelte,  luscious  Laraine  Mormon  Day 
as  loving  spouse  may  cause  the  volatile, 
virile  ex-radio  actor  to  vent  his  spleen 
even  more  on  men-in-blue. 

Clipped,  adonis  Durocher  is  saying  he 
sees  no  judicial  reason  why  his  wife  (in 
:\Iexico,  anx-way)  can't  become  co-mari- 
ager  of  dem  bums.  In  fact,  he  is  inti- 
mating that  as  far  as  he  is  concerned 
thev  can  raise  a  farm  club  of  their  own.* 

:\Ieanwhile,  in  the  lush  confines  of  a 
Gotham  gourmet  heaven,  hawk-nosed 
reporters  eaves-dropped  on  the  nuptial 
couple: 

Said  Lippy:  What  would  you  like, 
dear? 

Said  Day:  You  know,  darling.  But  I 
suppose  we'll  have  to  eat  sometime. 

Divots 

Neophyte  golfers,  tanned  from  an 
early  Spring  linx  season,  were  digging 
divots  on  Northwestern 's  refurbished 
greens  last  week.  Several  holes  behind 
t'he  school's  warming-up  golf  squad,  two  ^ 
new  enthusiasts,  who  wish  to  remain 
anonymous,  were  trying  their  brassies 
for  the  first  time. 

One  drew  back  the  club,  hit  a  high, 
arching.  250-yard  shot  which  landed 
right  on  the  green. 

When  they  arrived,  the  apt  pupil  was     , 
handed  a  putter  and  told  to  put  the  ball     i 
in  the  hole.   Furious,  enraged  he  shout-     j 
ed:  "Why  didn't  you  tell  me  there  was 
a  hole?" 

Cheers 

Deenee  Hecker's  avid  cheer  section 
came  up  with  a  lulu  last  week,  was 
plumping  strongly  for  revitalization  of 
Northwestern  cheers  for  fall  season. 
Reasoned  they:  we've  a  new  football 
coach,  so  let's  get  new.  spirited  cheers. 
Early  sample: 

Kiek  'em  in  the  belly! 

Snap  their  vertebral 

Make  'em  into  jelly.' 

We're  out  to  win  today.' 

Grind  their  bones  to  sawdust! 

.\nd  all  their  features  splay! 

Our  name  is  mud  'til  we  dra'w  blood! 

I  Ij  possible,  type  .i! ) 

'Presumed  to  me.in  just  .t  tirst  team,  not  a  full 
squad  of  3  plus  10  per  cent  extra  of  servicemen,  as 
provided  in  \atumaJ  As.-<ocialion  rules  of  Organized 
Bascball-Ru/e  rill.  Sec.   17.  Par.  II 
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XoRTHVVESTKRiN  's   ORCHESTRA 

Never  on  a  toot. 


Spat  &  Spatula 

In  Music  School,  where  wild,  shaggy, 
untamed  musicians'  hair  grows  un- 
trammeled,  there  was  much  hubbub  last 
week.  Long  a  hotbed  of  musical  icon- 
oclasm  (school  has,  in  toto,  produced 
eight  glockspiel  concerti,  four  works  for 
Daily  sheathed  comb),  school  burst  into 
flame  last  week  when  earnest  unknown 
Dave  Woolf,  emerging  for  the  first  time 
from  C-sharp  on  a  marimba  pipe, 
walked  into  the  office  of  hoary-headed 
Dean  George  W.  Beattie  with  new  clef- 
shaking  idea. 

Ideas,  said  zealous  iconoslast  Woolf, 
are  nothing  new  to  him.  No  slacker  he, 
Woolf  confided  that  previous  ideas  in- 
cluded atomic  bomb,  jet  propulsion, 
radar  to  moon.  (In  Washington,  red- 
faced  Patent  Bureau  workers  denied 
Woolf's  claim,  hastily  burned  their 
files.) 

Woolf's  proposal:  Composer  to  draw 
musical  staff  on  flypaper,  let  flies  form 
notes  and  "unusual  harmonies." 

Commented  Dean  Beattie:  ''(It) 
stinks  .  .  .  there  would  be  no  adequate 
system  for  filing  manuscripts." 

Orchestra  Hall,  Chicago's  moldy- 
ceilinged,  harsh-lit,  tawdry-plushed 
haven  of  musical  impotents,  was  quiet 
last  week,  as  last  year.  The  reason: 
absolutely  nothing  had,  as  usual, 
happened. 

But  balconymphomaniacs,  slowly 
suffocating  in  the  airless,  saprophytic 
mold,  had  a  new  topic  of  discussion. 
Northwestern's  ambidextrous,  thin- 
fingered  IMusic  Professor  Arnold  Shea- 
sby,  a  weekly  dogmatist  and  critic  of 
the  Thursday  night  concerts,  was  back 
in  spats  again. 


No  Socks.   Looking  at  the  daintily-shod 

flat  feet  of  violino-typist  Sheasby,  even 
closest  friends  had  to  admit  no  socks 
were  visible.  Quipped  one  pint-sized, 
mealy-mouthed  passerby:  "Maybe 
(Sheasby)  got  tired  of  painting  on 
socks."'  Said  another:  "The  buttons 
must  have  fallen  off  his  shoes  .  .  .  ." 

To  all  comments,  bowerobot  ex- 
hibitionist Sheasby  turned  a  dull  deaf 
ear.  Said  he:  "M\'  critics  .  .  .  fail 
to  realize  .  .  .  what  .  .  .  my  critics 
.  .  .  fail  to  realize."  He  added  comment, 
"I'm  untouched,"  adjusted  pants-leg 
over  shoes,  crossed  his  ankles. 

After  pressure  had  mounted  during 
concert,  causing  roof  to  drip,  Sheasby 
finally  felt  called  upon  to  make  his 
definitive  statement  of  policy.  Explained 
he:  "Aly  feet  are  cold." 

All's  Not  Reet 

Brooding,  troubled  skies  loomed  over 
Northwestern  university's  campus  last 
week.  It  looked  like  Bc-Bop-Slia-Bam 
was  in  for  a  tough  fight.  The  long  es- 
tablished music  cult,  founded  on  a  Dizzy- 
kick,  heard  opposition  rumbling.  And  by 
last  weekend,  the  skirmish  apparently 
had  reached  major  proportions.  Said 
Igor  Palchuke,  spokesman  for  the  new, 
No-Hay-de-Qiic  jazz  group:  "Keep  an 
eyes  on  us,  Jack!  Be-Bop  is  on  its  way 
out.  It's  a  mouldy  fig." 

No  second-rate  upstart  is  No-Hay-de- 
Qiie.  Conceived  several  months  ago  in 
the  locker  room  of  New  York's  Still- 
man  gym,  rendezvous  for  boxers  and 
unemployed  musicians,  it  spread  rapidly 
in  the  east.  Slow  to  penetrate  the  mid- 
west, Palchuke  brought  it  to  the  Evans- 
ton  institution  solely   for  a  'trial   run.' 


MUSIC 

One  thing  he  made  clear:  No-Hey-de- 
Que  doesn't  deal  with  fanatical,  screw- 
ball harmonics.  Rather,  its  musical  mood 
involves  bouncy  rhythms  and  rare  con- 
trapuntal effects.  Said  he:   "Our  school 

of  hot  jazz  is  beyond  explanation 

actually  it's  too  powerful,  too  moving 
for  mere  words.'"  Then,  pointing  spec- 
ifically at  the  Be-Boppers,  Palchuke 
asserted  one  leading  principle:  abso- 
lutely no  women  pianomen.  Women 
88'ers,  he  finds,  are  thoroughly  in- 
compatible with  the  Xo-Hay  brand. 
They,  he  boomed,  are  'square.' 

In  the  Phi  Gam  house,  Hartford  Van 
Buren,*  Sha-Bam's  fabulous  entrepre- 
neur, decided  Palchuke's  clique  was 
small-townish.  Fiercely  competitive, 
H.V.B.,  who  drums  Krupa-like,  counter- 
ed courageously:  '"For-tis-si-mo-de-que 
— belli    By    God,    we've   got    the    only 

thing    there   is    in   jazz   today 

right  here  within  easy  reach,  too.  People 
don't  have  to  go  to  Newyawk  anymore 
for  Charlie  and  Diz.  Betts  and  Sod  can 
carve  'em  to  bits." 

But  some  alarm  was  evident.  "I  like 
strings — fiddles  and  violas — thousands 
of  the  damn  things,"  he  added.  Now 
we're  gonna  line  the  Del-Shore  (Be- 
Bop"s  luxuriant  showcase  site)  with  a 
string  section."  How  would  his 
audiences  take  this?  \'an  wasn't  sure. 
At  least  he  hoped  commercialism,  com- 
bined with  straight  be-bop,  would  reline 
the  cash  register.  Soon  he  plans  to  slash 
door  prices  from  20c  to  a  dime,  "to 
celebrate  our  anniversary."  Everyone 
was  sure  beer  would  remain  a  half-buck. 
But  then,  Dave  Garroway  was  rumored 
as  a  new  Del-Shore  waiter. 

Meanwhile,  Ko-Hay-de-Que  held 
weekh'  affairs  at  bizarre  Hackney's.  A 
popular  west  end  gathering  place  for  the 
student  'smart  set,'  it  had  assumed 
appearances  of  a  political  cocktail  party. 
NHDQ  devotees  were,  in  fact,  seen 
leaving  sessions  starry-eyed.  Apparently 
the  stuff  was  that  good. 

Interesting  sidelight  to  NHDQ  was 
strange  assortment  of  instruments  em- 
ployed in  producing  rhythmic  mumbo- 
jumbo  which  had  captivated  North- 
western's  hep  set.  \'alve  syringophones, 
yak-skin  percussion  instruments,  bub- 
blegumpets  and  vitriolas  were  tj'pical: 
At  week"s  end: 

The  battle  lines  were  sharpening,  and 
who  might  win  nobody  knew.  But  most 
thought  Bc-Bop-Sha-Bam  would  finalh' 
lose  its  magical  influence  over  North- 
western jazz  fans.  As  one  interested 
observer,  critic  Bill  Bennett,  put  it: 
"Don't  be  silly.  Of  course  there's  jazz 
in  Chicago,  man." 

*.Vt)  insignificant  jazzman,  he  reached  the  big  time  a^ 
bandhoy  with  Randy  Mergentroid,  claims  he  saw 
Pinetop  Smith  spit  blood. 


TIME,  APRIL  23,   1947 


17 


THE     PRESS 

No  Winged  Victory 

Saddest  commentary  on  the  North- 
western student's  claim  to  definitive 
taste  for  anything  but  hops-barley-malt 
is  a  fifty-page,  50-cent  literary  magazine: 
Pegasus.  Still  being  hawked  last  week, 
the  ad-less  collection  of  esoteric  verse 
and  wandering  prose  was  but  a  weak 
voice  for  art  in  a  wilderness  of  close  to 
23,000  commercial-minded  collegians. 

Although  new  editor  Richard  Bellamy 
bound  his  heavily-leaded,  wide-margined 
folio  in  innocuous  tan  and  victorious 
blue,  caustic  critics  were  calling  un- 
horsed Editor  Anthony  Ostroff's  muddy 
red  cover  of  the  first  issue  a  more  appro- 
priate color. 

From  Syracuse  university  came  small 
words  of  comfort.  Said  Journalism  Pro- 
fessor Roland  Wolseley:  "Pegasus  is 
not  alone.  .  .  .  Cultureless  United  States 
does  not  |  support  |  a  single  literary 
magazine  with  newsstand  sales,  subscrip- 
tions and  advertising.  .  .  .  .\11  are  sub- 
sidized." 

What  sounded  like  an  answer  was  but 
a  plea.  Although  small  (around  800 
students)  Grinnell  (la.)  College  sup- 
ports a  literary  magazine  for  its  English 
department,  Northwestern  has  made  no 
move  in  that  direction.  Only  action  had 
been  powerful  Board  of  Publication's  re- 
fusal to  allow  Pegasus  to  solicit  adver- 
tising as  an  official  Northwestern  pub- 
lication. Meanwhile,  one  of  the  countr\''s 
wealthiest  universities  smiled  benevo- 
lently on  its  financially  successful  Publi- 
cations stable:  Northwestern  Engineer 
magazine,    Purple    Parrot    magazine, 


Frank  Thayer  &  Hand 
Xot  Italian  Baum. 


Daily  Circulation 
Xot  Preferred  Bond. 


Mallorv 


Alumni   News,   Syllabus   _\'earbook   and 
Daily  Xort/mrstern  newspaper. 

Drum  Beater 

One-time  spelling  bee  champion,  so- 
rority sister  of  the  bumptious  Delta  Del- 
ta Deltas,  Elizabeth  Jo  Clinton  last  week 
girded  for  battle.  She  is  one  of  four 
women  who  run  major  U.S  daily  news- 
papers. The  others:  The  New  York, 
Post's  Dorothy  Schiff  Thackrey,  the 
New  York  Herald-Tribune's  tiny,  effi- 
cient Mrs.  Ogden  Reid,  the  Washington 
Times-Herald's  terrible-tempered  Cissie 
Patterson. 

Firm,  pond-skinned  B.  J.,  as  she  is 
known  around  the  jumbled  Daily  North- 
western horseshoe,  fumed  she  would  give 
no  quarter  in  her  year-long  battle  with 
Northwestern 's  self-st}'led  ^Magazine  of 
Collegiate  Life.  Said  retiring  Purple  Par- 
rot Business  ^Manager  Janet  Barbella 
Christie:  "She  doesn't  have  to  give  a 
quarter — she  receives  complimentary 
copies." 

In  journalistic  nutshell,  B.  J.'s  com- 
plaints, but  without  some  student  sup- 
port, were: 

1  )  Promotion,  "INIan  and  Woman  of 
the  \ed\-  contest  [is  a|  farce." 

2 )  Readership.  "You  have  to  sub- 
scribe in  order  to  receive  the  magazine." 

3  )  Writers.  "They  think  the_\''re  writ- 
ing I  tor  I   the  New  Yorker." 

4)  Humor.  ''See  the  Harvard  Lam- 
poon." 

At  week's  end,  tousel-headed,  snot- 
nosed,  beetle-browed  Parrot  Editor 
George  Henr\ck  \'on  Gruenwald  retort- 
ed: "Don't  take  things  so  damned  seri- 
ously." 

Courageous  Clinton  rattled  her  weap- 
ons: four-times-weekly  publication  as  op- 
posed to  Parrot's  six-time-yearly;  a  host 


of  journalism  professors,  laboratory  ses- 
sions in  beginning  reporting  which  help 
provide  her  with  Daily  copy:  four  sala- 
ried editors  as  opposed  to  the  Parrot's 
one:  ability  to  garble  any  and  all  Parrot 
news  releases,  publicity  submitted:  a 
troupe  of  feature  writers,  editorialists 
and  columnists  clamoring  for  something 
to  get  their  impassioned  hooks  into.  Only 
aloof  member  of  Daily  staft"  (even  the 
sports  section  had  stooped  to  digs ) ,  was 
keen-witted,  Parrot  alumnus  Editorial 
Chairman  William  Brown. 

At  press  time,  harried  but  happy  staff 
members  of  the  closet-edited  campus 
slick  were  plumping  hard  for  return  of 
a  Northwestern  and  Parrot  tradition: 
the  late,  great  Daily  Xort/rwestern  paro- 
dy section,  slated  for  May  publication. 

Said  editorial  top-kicks,  licking  no 
wounds:    "Maybe." 

Streamlining 

Since  great-grandaddy  went  to  Har- 
vard, college  catalogues  have  been  dull- 
appearing,  6"  X  9"  listings  of  courses. 
Last  week  the  mumble  which  began  last 
fall  was  becoming  intelligible. 

Pointing  toward  the  1947-48  academic 
year,  Medill's  Floyd  Arpan  and  his 
small,  choice  picture  editing  class  has 
been  working  since  November  last  on  a 
new  format  for  Northwestern 's  t\"po- 
graphically  and  literarily  deadening  uni- 
versity bulletin.  Possible  new  features: 
Enlarged  size,  to  make  the  catalogue 
bulk-out  for  attention  among  its  prosaic 
counterparts  from  other  universities. 
Picture  stories,  told  in  photographs  and 
drawings,  illustrating  the  scope  of  vari- 
oiLs  fields  of  concentration.  Burial  of  de- 
tailed information  actually  important  to 
potential  Northwestern  student  only 
when  he  gets  down  to  mass-production 
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advisory  periods. 

Problem:  To  do  a  better  selling  job 
with  a  new  catalogue,  without  losing  the 
dignity  of  its  older,  traditional  jumble 
of  useless  information  sandwiched  be- 
tween facts  which  need  pointing-up. 

For  Flash  Bulbs,  the  Razzberry 

Sigma  Delta  Chi's  highest  under- 
graduate photography  award — that  giv- 
en for  a  spot  news  photo — was  given 
over  to  Allyn  Baum's  diffident  palm  last 
winter.  His  winning  shot,  "Tapped,"  de- 
picted Selma  Ginsberg,  campus  politico, 
in  off-guard  moment  as  she  received 
notification  of  Mortar  Board  selection. 
Said  Baum,  eyeing  his  honorablx'  men- 
tioned button-eyed  salon  shot  of  JoAnn 
Jenkins,  his  Rembrandt-toned  backstage 
chorine  arrangement:  "No  comment." 

But  there  were  comments  elsewhere. 
As  Frank  Thayer,  author  of  books  on 
newspaper  law  and  venerated  University 
of  \^'isconsin  professor,  passed  out 
awards,  mostly  to  University  of  Wiscon- 
sin journalists,  impartial  critics,  also-rans 
hinted  favoritism.  .\s  national  profes- 
sional journalism  fraternity's  annual 
convention  drew  to  a  close,  photo  salon 
visitors  still  hovered'  around  mercurial 
Baum's  three-dimensional  pictures,  ig- 
nored flat,  prosaic,  poorly  cropped  com- 
petitors. 

In  the  months  that  followed,  Baum 
had  a  field  day,  in  one  week-end  re- 
signed photo  a.ssignments  on  three 
Xorthwestern  publications:  Syllabus, 
Daily  and  Parrot.  Before  Spring  he  was 
back  with  two.  Only  the  Parrot  had  had 
enough. 

Machine  Age 

Not  to  be  caught  with  their  circula- 
tion pants  down,  the  Daily  last  week 
installed  300  bright,  shiny  vending  ma- 
chines in  strategic  spots  about  campus, 
where  students  would  find  proximity  of 
their  newspaper  handiest  (sec  cut).  Pre- 
dicted seasoned  newspaper  distribution 
vets:  "Nowhere  will  there  be  found  a 
more  contented  audience." 

"Disposable  Dailies"  soon  became  the 
rage.  Teleprinter  reports  in  from  cam- 
puses throughout  nation  revealed  that 
other  college  publications  were  climbing 
on  the  machine-age  bandwagon.  Every- 
thing was  being  distributed  by  vending 
machines.  In  line  with  mustardless  hot 
dogs,  shoe  laces,  pocket  books,  shoe 
shines,  perfume,  fortunes  on  horizon  of 
brave,  new,  chromium-plated  world 
were  new  educational  vistas:  disposable 
iirofessors,  self-mi.xing  martinis,  throw- 
away  blue  books,  answer  machines,  de- 
gree vendors.  Meanwhile  as  forms  closed 
on  April  Fool's  Day  edition,  there  were 
only  two  male  heirs  apparent  to  the 
newspaper's  editorship:  witty,  opin- 
ionated Bill  Brown  and  cocky,  naive 
Dick  ^IcLaughlin. 


STERLING    FLATWARE 


What  a  thrill  to  start  your  set  of 
Sterling  Silver  Flatware.  The  love- 
liest patterns  of  America's  fore- 
most Silversmiths  await  your 
selection  at  Tatman.  It  costs  no 
more  to  buy  at  Tatman  as  prices 
are  the  same  everywhere. 

TATMAN 

Famous  for  Silver 
Creenleaf  2450  707  Church  St. 


Undercover  Secret  for  Your 

"Wee-  Waist 
^liis  ^nrinq 

$12.50 


1630   Orrington 


Fashion  emphasizes  your  tiny  waistline  this 
Spring  and  Lily  of  France  shows  you  how  to 
achieve  it  in  this  wonderful  new  girdle!  Its 
new  hug-me-tight  shaping  does  the  trick  .  .  . 
giving  you  perfect  waist  control.  It  has  rayon 
satin  front  and  back  with  satin  iastex  sides. 
Zipper  closure.    . 


Lily  of  France  Matohin«;  Bra   .   .   . 
in  rayon,  satin  or  batiste.      S2.50 

Open  Thursday  Evenings  Vnlil  9:30  P.M. 
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ART 


Batik  and  Brushes 

A  product  of  New  York's  swank  Art 
Students'  League,  Franklyn  Lustless 
Sayles,  will  graduate  in  June.  That  was 
the  sad  news  from  the  art  world  last 
week. 

Versatile  as  a  bottle-stopper,  Sayles 
first  began  transferring  nightmares  onto 
canvas  when  he  was  2.  After  falling, 
backward,  into  a  pail  of  checkered  paint, 
Sayles  accidentally  reared  into  a  tent 
flap.  Xow  hanging  in  the  Metropolitan 
IMuseum,  Sayles"  first  daub  is  valued 
at  cool  §2,000,000.  Since  then,  he  has 
painted  everything  from  a  nude  oyster 
to  an  Erector  set  half  mast. 

The  war,  as  it  has  for  so  many,  ma- 
tured, nutured  Sayles'  at  first  flam- 
boyant, uncompromising  style.  Xow  he 
thinks  nothing  of  a  little  compromising. 
Has  some  luck,  too,  occasionally. 

Topper  to  capricious  lifetime  of  slosh- 
ing in  turpentine,  linseed,  gum  arable 
and  Vat  69  came  last  week  when  Beta 
Sigma's  coveted  art  award  was  handed 
down.  To  Franklyn  Sayles  went  the 
half-chewed  sow's  ear,  a  pun:  he  knew 
what  a  pis-menf. 

Smeared  Pancreas.  Long  a  secret. 
Sayles  climbed  down  from  his  garret 
studio  to  reveal  to  art  critics,  mostly  re- 
porters, admirers,  hangers-on  the  clue 
to  his  style.  Often  called  eclectic,  his 
canvasses,  batiks,  engravings  neverthe- 
less have  influenced  less  individualistic 
painters  here,  abroad.    Said  Sayles: 

"T  [abhor]  the  so-called  rico-modcnic 
school.  For  inspiration,  I  look  to  the 
classicists  .  .  .  Fontaine  Fox,  Chester 
Gould,  James  Thurber  .  .  .  Art  to  me 


S.w'LES'  "Blintz'' 
"Bloodless,  like  eggplant. 


must  breath  slow-burning  fire,  must  flow 
with  lifeblood,  must  cry  in  the  wilder- 
ness, must  sell  well.'' 

Said  Critic  Jac  Cremin:  "Sayles' 
paintings  are  as  lifelike  as  grapefruit,  as 
inspiring  as  textbooks.'' 

Gallery 

New  York  muscled  in  on  Evanston 
last  quarter,  as  usual.  In  the  heart  of 
collegiate  Walter  Dill  Scott's  bustling 
bailiwick  the  Museum  of  Modern  Art  set 
up  a  loan  exhibition  of  main  currents  in 
present-day  creative  photography. 
Northwestern  Art  Department  Chair- 
man Thomas  Folds  and  good,  grey  Mrs. 
H.  Clair  Church  were  on  hand  to  over- 
see the  show  with  suitably  democratic 
eyes.  They  agreed:  "These  .  .  .  photog- 
raphers [are]  all  of  the  humble,  worldly 
earth;  very  earthy,  very  worldly,  sim- 
ple  folk,   men  of  deep-set   emotions." 

There  was  nothing  simple  about  Keper 
with  his  ectoplasmic  amoebic  spreads. 
Xor  was  there  anx'thing  earthy  about 
Siskind's  timid,  easily  frightened  beasts. 

Self-Portroit.  There  was  humble 
worldly  earthiness  in  20th  Century's 
Zorach,  who  spent  most  of  his  life  in  a 
studio,  kept  his  e\'es  fixed  on  the  beauti- 
ful. Commented  critical  coed  scorn- 
fully: "Zorach  perceives  .  .  .  that  women 
are  rounded,  about  as  much  as  .  .  . 
might  in  general  be  apprehended,  be- 
tween them,  by  an  intelligent  brother 
and  a  wolf.''  But  Zorach  had  enough 
brotherly  intelligence  and  wolfish  blithe- 
ness  to  pose  for  his  own  photograph, 
blithely,  against  an  intelligent  pair  of 
buttocks. 

Flotsam  &  Flux 

Simian  and  Rooster  began  choking 
U.S.  book  stores  with  a  new,  glossy 
album  last  week.  ^Mountainous,  gar- 
gantuan, tow-headed  Bruce  Pine,  dean  of 
all  L'.S.  artist-cartoonists,  came  out  of 
hiding,  after  winter  hibernation.  In  his 
left  paw  he  had  a  gift  for  a  naive  world, 
his  new  book.  ".4  Xostril  and  You"  is 
a  collection  of  18  million  Pine  (pro- 
nounced Pzrm-kroup-nabob-gpuxl)  car- 
toons, sketches.  Time  cautiously  ap- 
praises their  value:   S.OO. 

Music,  Moonlight.  A  move  long 
needed  among  Xorthwestern  artists 
was  made  last  week.  Patterned  after 
prosperous,  lusty  .\ssociated  American 
Artists,  Inc.,  local  brush-wielders  banded 
together,  amalgamated,  set-up  own  or- 
ganization: Xorthwestern  Artists'  Pool. 
Explainins;  entrance  rules  of  eager,  young 
group.  President  Pro  Temp  Wallace 
Axminster  Sundholm  set  down  pool's 
hard,  fast  requirements: 

1 )  All  members  must  take  shower 
(with  soap),  wash  feet  before  entering 
pool. 


Paul  Ualiory 

Masterpiece  &  Artists 

"It  has  to  hurt  .  .  .  here." 

2)  All  members  must  furnish  own 
waterwings. 

3)  L'nderwater  tag  is  forbidden. 

4)  Use  your  own  towel. 

5 )  Temporarily,  at  least,  members 
are  not  required  to  be  artists,  must, 
however  furnish  own  swimming  trunks. 

Moonlight,  Music,  Thomas  Hart  Sie- 
bert,  great  interpreter  of  vast,  verdant, 
lusty  Mid-Western  America,  scraped  his 
last  canvas  last  week.  Said  he,  hurling 
his  broad,  flat  brushes  into  the  sun: 
"I'm  through.  Do  you  hear  me? 
Through!''  Xo  one  heard  him,  so  he 
continued  to  hurl  his  broad,  flat  brushes 
into  the  sun,  shouting:  "I'm  through. 
Do  you  hear  me?  Through!"  .\t  week's 
end.  no  one  had  heard. 

But  in  tiny,  thread-bare  Missowauke- 
gan.  Iowa,  Siebert's  old-home-town,  the 
grass  wasn't  getting  any  greener.  Bar- 
relbutt  ]\IcSwain.  aged  sheriff  &  justice 
of  the  peace,  mused:  "If'n  we  kud  get 
>'0ung  Siebert  down  char  to  back  coun- 
try he  kud  paint  the  grass.  It  shore 
ain't  gettin'  no  greener."  In  lusty,  busty, 
crusty  Chicagoland,  Siebert  coughed  po- 
litely into  his  surplice,  bit  into  a  skittle 
and  snorted:  "Any  reference  to  persons, 
living  or  dead,  is  purely  coincidental." 

Old  Socks.  About  the  only  one  around 
Fayerweather  Hall  when  Baskett  Mosse 
dismissed  a  class  on  time  was  Abstrac- 
tionist Arthur  Salander.  Strange  are  the 
ways  of  fate. 

'\Vhether  Dean  Kenneth  Olson  was 
party  to  Mosse 's  action  is  not  even  to- 
day known.  Onl\-  immediate  apparency: 
A  painting  in  \ellow-green,  against  a 
field  of  symbolic  forms  resembling  Bs, 
with  gold  pocket  watches  melting  over 
microphones.  Abstractionist  Salander's 
pencil  was  not  blue. 
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Be  the  Most  Glamorous 
Girl  in  the  Abattoir! 


Are  you  tired  of  sitting  home  alone  on 
those  dull,  maddening,  revolting,  sick- 
ening, weekends? 

You  are? 

That's  tough — 

Unless  you  take  the  Du  Bury  suc- 
cess course. 

"I  took  the  Du  Bury  success  course," 
writes  Mrs.  A.  K.*  of  L.  P.^%  111. 

"Within  two  days  my  waistline 
shrank  fourteen  inches,  my  bustline 
expanded  fourteen  inches,  and  my  left 
arm  fell  off." 

Just  tear  off  the  top  of  your  neigh- 
borhood grocer  and  mail,  along  with 
your  husband's  insurance  policy,   to: 


Du  Bury 

Success  Course 

Room    207 
Fayerweather  Hall 
LEAVENWORTH, 

KANSAS 

*initials  on  request. 


The  Greatest 
Name  in 
Phalluses 


NEW  DEVELOPMENT 

$.16 

Great  Northwestern 
Bust  Company 

Debentures 

consisting  of: 

14,000,000  Used  Sweat 
Socks;  3  Bread  Crusts  to  be 
compounded  senii-semi-annu- 
ally. 

MUST  SACRIFICE! 

GOING  OUT  OF 

BUSINESS! 

Because  we're  located  out  of 
the  high-cost  downtown  rent 
district  we  can  make  this 
offer. 

Representatives 

Shapiro,  Shapiro  &  Bros. 

Members   Chicago   Gutter   Exchange 

Offices  in:  Upper  and  Lower 
Sandusky,  The  Side  Pocket, 

Pocatello. 

April  1,  1492 


SCIENCE 


Coin  Selector 

To  a  generation  that  was  experience- 
ing  electronically-cooked  hamburgers, 
elaborate  juke  boxes  and  the  revival  of 
the  bustle,  it  might  be  supposed  that 
nothing  would  be  an  innovation.  But 
behind  the  cloak  of  secrecy  that  shrouds 
coin-machine  activities  at  the  Tributary 
Inn  and  elsewhere,  a  new  mechanical 
bandit  was  under  construction.  Last 
winter,  a  skilled  mechanic  installed  a 
small  device  in  each  of  two  cigaret 
machines  in  a  crowded,  greasy  beanerv 
called  Scott  Hall  Grill. 
No  Change.  The  apparently  meaning- 
less jumble  of  wires,  slots  and  counters 
was  to  make  a  fortune  for  the  coin 
machine  syndicate  at  Northwestern. 
Last  week  a  spokesman  declared  that 
the  device,  which  has  baffled,  enraged 
would-be  purchasers  of  cigarets  for 
months, 

Not  only  rejected  counterfeits,  but 

Accepted  only  old  (e.  g.  Liberty-head) 
dimes  minted  in  years  divisible  by  three 
and  bearing  Denver  mint  marks. 

Gave  no  cigarets  for  value  received. 

Slyly  photographed  coin-inserters,  the 
pictures  to  be  used  in  gigantic  "Suckers' 
Gallery"  being  compiled  for  Fallfors, 
a  trinket  manufactory, 
j  Stole  a  whopping  $23,614,80  in  6 
months  following  installation. 

Last  week.  Ovid  W.  Eshbach 
(rhymes  with  mesh-pock),  Northwestern 
Technological  Institute  head,  com- 
mandeered one  of  machines,  attempted 


to  jimmy  the  lock.  Failing,  provident 
Dean  Eshbach  set  up  machine  in  lecture 
room,  attempted  to  explain  functions  to 
Tech  School  cigaretaddicts. 
(see  cut.)  TOIE  ventured  a  prediction 
based  on  installation  of  coin-selecting 
device  nationally:  No  more  smoking, 
attendant  evils  (e.g.  SAE  Smokers, 
etc.),  government  aid  for  Frank  Emmett 
Boone  of  Lexington,  Ky. 

Manifesto 

Last  week  men  housed  at  the  N.  U. 
golf  course  spoke  out.  Tired  of  trying 
to  study  with  the  heavy  beating  of  the 
drum  of  a  dance  band  beneath  them, 
students  argued  pro  and  con  among 
themselves,  finally  took  issue  with 
events,  posted  an  ultimatum  on  their 
bulletin  board,  urged  one  and  all  to  back 
the  new  policy.  Read  the  manifesto: 

We,  the  undersigned,  being  in  both 
mind  and  body  whole  and  sound,  hereby 
declare  to  all  and  sundry  that,  inasmuch 
as  we  are  the  rightful  inhabitants  of 
this  dwelling  and  our  social  lives,  privacy 
and  study  are  directly  affected,  we  con- 
sider ourselves  invited,  stag  or  drag, 
drunk  or  sober,  to  any  and  all  dances, 
quadrilles,  brawls  and  or  shenanigans 
that  are  pronndgated  by  any  group 
whatsoever,  notwithstanding,  within  this 
building  or  its  vicinity. 

Our  only  alternative  is  for  those  who 
throw  such  deals  to  be  deprived  of  all 
rights  and  privileges  for  so  doing  and  to 
get  the  hell  out! 


Paul  Mallory 


Eshbach's  Solution 
For  atoms,  mild  throat  irritants. 
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Snyder  &  Friend 
Hardly  recognizable. 

Thunderous  Murmur 

Xiirthwestern  last  week  began  gear- 
ing self  for  new  grading  system:  A 
through  F.  with  no  minuses.  At  long 
last  reactionary,  sprawling,  lakeside, 
special  privileged  Northwestern  was 
falling  into  step  with  country's  other 
leading  universities  which  have  already 
adopted  the  simplified  grading  system. 
Twentyfour  of  thirty  universities  of 
Northwestern 's  caliber,  type  had  already 
tossed  plus,  minus  systems  out  the 
window,  settled  down  to  brief,  "new" 
system  of  symbols. 

For  the  students,  however  all  was 
rumor.  All  they  could  see  was  the 
immediate,  surface  effect:  that  B-  grades 
would  probably  become  Cs.  What  the\- 
didn't  realize  was  that  this  would  make 
NU's  classic  B-  student  average,  one  of 
the  country's  highest,  a  more  popular 
student  average,  C,  on  level  with 
country's  other  leading  higher  education- 
al institutions.  What  they  didn't  realize, 
also,  was  that  probationary  require- 
ments would  have  to  be  readjusted, 
downward,  to  tallv  with  the  new  grading 
system.  For  the  professors,  lesser  in- 
structional ilk,  it  would  banish  the  fine 
distinction  required  in  grading  in 
minuses,  full  grades.  For  registrars  of 
other  colleges,  it  meant  that  North- 
western transfers  would  come  in  with 
grades  on  par  with  their  own  school's. 

Minus  End.  So,  death,  as  it  must  to 
all  outmoded  grading  systems,  came  to 
hallowed,  time-honored  set  of  nine 
alphabetical  grades  at  Northwestern. 
Birth,  as  in  inevitable  in  our  cosmos, 
came   to   new,   simplified    total    of   five 


Sayles-Baurr 


significant  symbols:  A,  B,  C,  D,  F,.  At 
week's  end,  some  students,  still  puzzled 
at  change,  still  unable  to  reconcile  them- 
selves to  a  future  of  so-called  down 
grading,  were  unable  to  see  that  while 
there  might  be  more  Cs.  there  might 
also  be  more  As.  But,  as  one  student  put 
it:  "!More  of  us  have  to  worry  about  the 
Cs,  than  about  the  As.'' 

Behind  the  project  was  newly 
appointed  (Jan.  31,  1946)  Dean  of 
Liberal  Arts  College  and  Economics 
Professor     Simeon     Leland.     Up     from 


Chairmanship  of  University  of  Chicago's 
Economics  Department,  Leland's  eager- 
ness, enthusiasm  was  from  the  first  mis- 
taken by  many  students  for  dogmatism, 
snobbery.  Rebuffed  at  poorly  handled 
Cahn  Hall  fiasco,  feeling  that  their 
opinions  would  go  unheeded,  students 
turned  to  ineffectual  editorials  in  cam- 
pus newspaper,  grumbling  over  cokes  in 
Scott  Hall  grill.  Finally,  a  Student- 
Faculty  committee  came  up  with  a 
substitute  for  Leland's  plan,  an  im- 
practical desertion  of  the  alphabetical 
systems  for  an  "excellent  through 
satisfactory"  gradation.  Faced  with 
choice  between  Leland's  tried,  true 
method  used  by  most  popular  uni- 
\-ersities,  Northwestern's  present  out- 
moded system  (which  had  most  student 
backing).  Student-Faculty  Committee's 
new,  cure-all.  Northwestern  officals  took 
.-^afe.  middle  road,  came  up  with  con- 
troversey  but,  as  Fall  quarter  slowly 
advanced  upon  them,  hoped  for  best. 

Spiral   Up 

This  week  a  growing  pile  of  textbooks 
in  Harris  Hall  comprised  a  silent  com- 
mentary on  U.  S.  economics.  The  in- 
flationary spiral  was  whirling  upwards. 
Students  were  paying  as  high  as  SlOO 
a  month  for  small  rooms  in  plush  North 
Shore  homes,  were  plunking  down  close 
to  S50  more  a  month  for  scant  meals. 
The  A'eteran's  Bill  of  Rights  allowance 
of  tuition,  books  and  S65  a  month  made 
only  a  small  splash  in  the  indebtedness 
pool.  ]\Iost  vets  were  back  from  Salerno, 
Okinawa,  Chungking  with  a  fat  nest 
egg,  but  it  dwindled  rapidly.  Best 
advice  to  married  vets,  they  were 
getting  hardest  lot:  drop  college  for 
now,   return   when   economics   readjust. 


Non-Fr.-\ternitv  Room 
Hardlv  livable. 


Paul  Mai  lory  | 
! 
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or  enroll  in  night  school,  hold-down 
daytime  job.  But  the  vets  weren't  grow- 
ing any  younger,  and  their  wives  weren't 
growing  any  more  patient  with  the 
meager  existence.  In  Uncle  Sam's 
tortured  lap,  at  week's  end,  was  The 
Veteran. 

Getting  Started 

One  glimmer  of  hope,  for  the  non- 
integrated,  however,  was  found  in  a  new 
student  organization:  Student  Education 
Council.  Two  planks  in  its  constructive 
program : 

1 )  To  provide  an  opportunity  for  its 
students  to  meet  on  common  ground 
with  members  of  faculty  and  other 
students  who  share  interests,  problems. 

2 )  To  serve  as  voice  through  which 
students  ma\'  express  to  administration 
ideas  which  are  relevant  to  quest  for 
most  effective  preparation  for  (post- 
college)    interests. 

Such  an  organization  was  practical. 
Late  winter's  meeting  of  NU  deans,  its 
president,  had  proved  that.  Said  Mortar 
Board  Prexy  Betty  Jean  Clark:  "Our 
meeting  with  the  university's  faculty 
leaders  was  the  most  .  .  .  significant 
.  .  .  rewarding  activity  we  participated 
in  during  this  year.  It  should  happen 
more  often."  A  footnote  on  the  women's 
senior  honorary  confab  with  the  faculty 
biggies  was  Franklyn  Bliss  Snyder's 
friendly,  above-board  oration  to  students 
at  quarter's  end.  No  one  was  beneath 
him.  He  did  not  stoop  to  shake  hands 
with  Parrot's  symbolic  student  sad- 
sack,  the  goon  (see  cut),  they  saw 
problems  eye-to-eye. 

Concrete  Abortion 

Deering  Library  is  an  architecural 
poem,  if  you  don't  mind  false  facades, 
sham  moats  and  flying  buttresses  with- 
out a  purpose.  All  this  is  to  be  expected 
in  collegiate  gothic. 

What  is  not  to  be  expected  in  a  col- 
lege library  are  poor,  wobbily  lighting 
fixtures;  late  book  fines  three  times  as 
high  as  the  local  public  library's:  poor 
circulation  of  air;  echo  chambers  next 
to  reading  rooms:  a  line  of  chairs  for 
smokers  (mostly  male)  surrounding  the 
entrance  to  the  women's  wash  room. 

Nothing,  of  course,  can  be  done  about 
the  gingerbread  structure.  But  study 
habits  could  be  improved  if  study  con- 
ditions were  improved.  Today  the  pic- 
ture is  this: 

In  the  second  floor  reading  room, 
separated  from  the  call  desk  only  by  a 
partial  partition,  all  the  corridor  noises 
disturb  the  students  in  the  reading 
room.  The  lamps  used  for  reading  pur- 
poses are  anchored  onto  common  rods. 
When  student  A,  at  one  end  of  room, 
switches  on  his  light,  it  jiggles  lamps  at 
the  tables  of  students  B  through  Z. 
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ok-ill » •  • 

that's  what  makes 
a  good  polo  player.  .  .  . 

and  that's  what 
makes  a  good  cleaner. 

For  the  hest   in  cleaning  and 

dyeing  it's  always  hest  to 

go  to 

A.W.Zen^elerCo. 

Cleaners  -  Dyers 
Phone  Enterprise  1444 


WHISPERED  COMPLIMENTS... 

.  .  .  whenever  you  appear  in  your 

new   light-weight  suit  from 


.AIR.IEILL  In 


712  Church  St. 


C. 


Are  you  a 

I;lod  maerd* 


A  Box  of  Life- 
savers  for  the 
Best  Joke! 
What  is  the 
best  joke  that 
you  heard  on 
the  campus  this 
week'?  For  the 
best  submitted 
each  issue, 
there  will  be  a 
free  award  of  a 
carton  of  Life- 
savers.  Jokes 
will  be  judged 
by  the  Editor. 
Submit  them  at 
the  Parrot  of- 
fice. 


Does  your  poise  rate  zero  when  you  hear  "hubba- 
hubba"?  Do  you  look  over-anxious  when  the  stag  line 
stares?  That's  no  way  for  a  dream  doll  to  click!  Re- 
lax, in.stead!  Munch  on  a  yummy  Life  Saver.  They're 
such  wonderful  little  tension- breakers.  They  keep 
your  breath  sweet,  too. 
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2>a  y^t  Want 

FEELTHY 
BOOKS? 


Here    Are    Some    Books    in 
Stock:    THE    ROVER    BOYS ! 
LEARN  ABOUT  LIFE;  TIL- 
LIE    AND    MAC;    THE    SI- 
AMESE   BOBBSY    TWINS;  | 
WHAT     EVERY     GIRDLE  j 
SHOULD  KNOW;  MAC  AND 
TILLIE;  FOR-EVER  CHAR-  ' 
TREUSE;     THE     MILLERS 
TALE;     UNDER  -  WHERE?;  [ 
BEAUTIES  FROM  ALL  OV- 
ER THE  WORLD:  HOW  TO 
MAKE  QUICK  CHANGE  ... 
and  that's  not  the  beginning 


Here's  What  You  Get: 

1,875,234  pages  (!2  x  ^4")  jam-packed  with  use- 
ful information  for  every  red-blooded  bachelor  (we 
have  another  series  for  those  who  are  not  red- 
blooded).  Learn  how  to  make  easy  conquests. 
Learn  how  to  slip  into  a  truss  in  a  matter  of  min- 
utes! Learn  how  to  say  "no."  Learn  how  to  enjoy 
life  in  the  rah,  rah,  rah. 


Enjoy  any  one  of  our  big  books  for  10 
years  free  trial  (we  haven't  got  room 
around  the  office  to  store  them,  any- 
way). Read  all  about  the  secret  love 
ives  of  your  favorite  screen  siren, 
BMOC  and  room-mate  without  risk  to 
your  wallet  (although  we  don't  guar- 
antee what  will  happen  to  your  pulse). 
Thousands  of  SPICY  STORIES,  liter- 
ally millions  of  unposed  photographs 
posed  by  professional  models,  none  re- 
touched! 

Just  the  thing  to  add  to  your  private 
collection  of  the  world's  masterpiecesi 
Bound  in  genuine  Scott's  Tissue! 


■1 


MORON    PUBLISHING   CO.,    Dept.,   Vat   59 
I347I2   North-Northwest  Petticoat  Lane. 
New  York  666.   N.  Y.,   N.  Y.  etc. 

D  RUSH  my  copy  of  FEELTHY  BOOKS  plus 
FREE  "ONE  THOUSAND  DAMNED  BOR- 
ING NIGHTS  WITH  CLEOPATRA  NUSS- 
BAUM."  On  arrival  I  will  deposit  with  post- 
man only  S16.978.14  plus  shipping  charges.  I 
may  return  the  books  for  full  refund  within  10 
years   if    not    completely    satisfied. 

f^  I    enclose    several    old    neckties,    a  tintype    of 

my   mother-in-law  and   some   toenail  parings   to 

save  postage  and  C.O.D.  charges.  Same  free 
offer  &  money  back  guarantee. 


NAME    

ADDRESS   

CITY ZONE. 


STATE. 
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P  U  P  P     WITH  THIS  OFFER  | 

r    If   Q   Q     a   copy  of   BERGEN    EVANS'   Famous 
LAUCH-BOOK:  A  Million   Double-Entendres.    The  critics! 
rave:    "Better  than  having  Fred  Allen  over  for  pot  luck.' 
"Cay,  Mad,  Impetuous  Evans  scores  again." 
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New  Star 

Rising  rapidly  on  the  Holhwood 
horizon  last  week  was  the  star  of  Wil- 
liam DeWitt  Riethmiller,  cleft-jawed 
young  Northwesternite  with  a  flair  for 
love  scenes.  A  sexsation  in  his  first 
movie  bit  part,  Love's  Labor  Invested, 
Cinemactor  Riethmiller  is  relaxing  in 
the  mountains  until  shooting  begins  on 
Compounded  Semi-annually ,  in  which  he 
will  star  with  Lotta  Breasted,  distant 
cousin  of  the  famed  historian.  "Miss 
Breasted,  however,"  Riethmiller  said, 
"is  less  interested  in  archeology  than  in 
the  future."  Studio  grips  confirm  Rieth- 
miller's  contention,  affirm  that  she  points 
beyond. 

Riethmiller's  theatrical  background  is 
rich,  varied.  After  ten  years  on  the 
Star  &  Garter  circuit,  he  graduated  to 
the  male  chorus  of  the  1941  Waa-Mu 
show,  by  1946  had  re-won  birth  with 
the  kick-line  thespians.  During  inter- 
vening war-years,  Riethmiller  played  to 
record  crowds  wherever  he  could  find 
them.  After  three  years:  winnings  were 
nil,  deficits  high.  No  marked  cards  had 
gotten  him  nowhere.  In  New  York,  at 
week's  end,  agents  from  Minsky's  were 
trying  to  buy-in  on  MUM's  contract 
with  the  young  actor.  Said  Polykoff 
Myer,  film  company's  balding  president: 
"No." 

New  Pictures 

Masses  are  Messes  (Artweeno;  Revo- 
lutionary Artists)  is  a  melodrama  with 
a  number  of  differences — most  of  them 
disgusting.  In  a  revolutionary  new 
technique,  Artweeno  Pictures  uses  males 
for  all  female  parts,  females  for  all  male 
parts.  This  was  done,  said  Boris  Al- 
wayski,  Artweeno  producer,  because  of 
an  acute  shortage  of  both  male  and  fe- 
male actors  in  Minsk,  Hollywood  of  the 
Carpathians.  The  plot  is  the  usual  boy 
(girl)  gets  girl  (boy) ;  boy  (girl)  loses 
girl  (boy);  boy  (girl)  gets  girl  (boy) 
formula  brought  to  a  calculated  science 
by  such  American  format  artists  as 
James  M.  Cain  (boy)  and  Kathleen 
Norris  (girl). 

Heroine  (hero)  of  the  picture  is  14- 
year-old  Mina  Wilsonovitch,  whose  un- 
spoiled and  naive  acting  is  the  despair  of 
cold,  calculating  filmdom.  Cinemactress 
Wilsonovitch  has  no  plans  for  immediate 
future.  Her  telephone  number  is  MOS- 
COW 6909. 

Other  great,  new  innovation  in  film- 
ing of  Masses  Are  Messes  was  the  re- 
placement of  prosaic  motion  picture 
camera  with  modern,  indispensible  slide- 
fasteners.  Said  Produce  Alwayski:  "We 
couldn't  take  pictures  with  them.  But 
we  got  lots  of  action." 

Marry  Me  Quick  (Jeezy  Peezy 
Studios),  a  tale  of  Chicago's  West  Side 
Irish  in  the  days  of  swinging  doors  and 
mustachioed  bar-tenders,  has  about  as 


CINEMA 


much  pep  as  a  dead  fish  on  Friday. 

The  story  starts  as  the  O'Mulliga- 
hara's  are  gathered  around  the  round, 
oilcloth  covered  kitchen  table  eating 
fish  on  Friday.  The  time  covered  in  the 
movie  is  only  one  day,  Friday.  Colleen 
Macooshla  O'Mulligahara,  the  young- 
est daughter  (Toots  St.  Claire)  is 
the  longlashed,  innocent,  smiling-eyed 
ingenue.  The  part  is  played  with  as 
much  demure  as  a  State  street  chippy. 
Papa  O'Mulligahara  (Terrence  Blarch) 
has  been  trying  to  marry  her  off  to 
Danny  Tooraloora  (Rex  Smart)  in  order 
to  cut  himself  in  with  Danny's  father 
and  the  Tooraloora  Tavern. 

The  insipid  plot  revolves  monoto- 
nously   around    these    efforts,    until    10 


William  Riethmiller 

Scxsational. 

p.m.  Friday  when  in  walks  Aram 
Sarkesinski  (Richard  Smoot)  to  ask  for 
Colleen's  hand.  A  note  of  pathos 
throughout  the  whole  story:  Colleen  has 
no  arms,  legs,  but  has  a  beautiful  Irish 
tenor. 

The  heroine  is  near  heart-break  at 
10:30  p.  m.  when  Papa  frankly  blurts 
out  to  Aram  that  Colleen  must  marry 
an  Irishman  or  become  a  nun.  With 
drama  as  stirring  as  still  lagoon.  Colleen 
goes  in  for  three  minutes  of  soulful 
brooding  to  the  tune  of  "Bells  of  St. 
Mary's''  and  the  door  suddenly  opens. 

It  is  the  Democratic  ward  boss,  Tony 
"The  Axe"  Lavoria.  (Pepito  Jones)  who 
tells  Aram  that  he  will  be  a  candidate 
for  alderman.  Faced  with  this  promise  of 
glory.  Papa  wonders  if  Aram  could 
wangle  him  a  better  saloon  than 
Tooraloora's    Tavern.    This    is    accom- 


panied by  blatant  whispers  and  sicken- 
ing soliloquoy. 

Many  good  features  were  neglected. 
No  Irish  songs  were  sung,  jigs  danced 
or  shilelaghs  swung.  The  plot  would 
have  been  much  better  if  set  in  the 
'40's,  with  more  Dostoevskian  dialogue. 

Also  Showing 

Northwestern  (Excess)  is  a  big, 
splashy  picture  about  the  romance  which 
lurks  behind  the  atom  smashers  in  Tech, 
between  the  test  tubes  in  Chem,  across 
from  the  booths  in  John,  under  the  rug 
in  Home  Ec.  No  persons,  living  or  dead, 
are  in  the  picture,  as  this  might  reflect 
unfavorable  publicity  on  the  educational 
institute.  Edward  Stromberg's  direc- 
tion is  west. 

Yale  (Luce)  is  a  big,  splashy  picture 
about  the  world's  greatest  university 
and  some  of  its  students.  The  students, 
the  world's  greatest,  all  have  crew  cuts, 
dirty,  grey  buckskin  shoes,  diplomas 
after  four  long,  invigorating  years.  All 
become  emminently  successful  in  busi- 
ness world.  All  Yale  Record  staffer,  be- 
come contributing  editors  to  the  Time- 
Life-Fortune  Lucepapers.  All  Com- 
merce students  become  presidents  of 
banks.  All  others  just  make  lots  of 
money. 

Current  &  Choice 

The  Worst  Years  of  Our  Lives.  A  re- 
make of  an  early  version  of  North- 
western (Time,  Apr.  16).  This  glossy,. 
Technicolor  film  can  be  removed  with 
Ipana.  Just  rub  your  tongue  along  your 
teeth. 

The  Weakling.  A  story  of  poor  folks 
in  Illinois.  Director-Actor  Slewfoot 
Webster  gives  it  all  she  has.  and  free 
dishes.  The  dishes  are  dirty,  but  the  pic- 
ture only  boring.  (Time,  Apr.  23,  1492). 

Stinkpot.  Spencer  Racy  and  Clark 
Gobble  are  plungers  in  oil.  They  have 
lots  of  fun  and  get  awfully  oily.  Racy 
is  a  good  oil  plunger  and  Gobble  is  a 
baddie.  But  Lana  Burner,  in  a  white, 
Cellophane  bathing  suit,  resolves  the 
boys'  grief,  dissolves  the  boys'  oil.  In- 
teresting production  sidelight:  Because 
of  oil's  inflammible  nature,  high  test 
gasoline  was  used  instead.  They  have  a 
law  of  some  sort  out  there.  Louella  Par- 
sons and  sixteen  ghost  writers  directed. 
(Time,  oh.  what  the  hell,  you  look  it 
up). 

Libertine  in  the  Lily  Pond.  There  are 
no  actors  in  this  picture.  Director- Actor 
Robert  Ward  asks  the  audience  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  thrilling  sto'y.  First 
entrant  into  theater  is  given  Webley- 
Vickers  flintlock  and  told  to  shoot  the 
hell  out  of  everybody.  Anybody  left 
gets  to  pla\'  detective.   Adults  only. 
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SUNDAY,  MAY  11 
IS 

MOTHER'S 
DAY 

.  .  .  and  she's 
expecting  flowers 


0on 

ARRANGEMENTS 
ARE  SUPERB 

Your  gift  of  flowers  will  be 
the  sweetest  sort  of  a  re- 
membrance ...  a  lovely 
gesture  of  your  love  and  af- 
fection. Let  Mr.  Saville  help 
you  with  your  gift  of  flowers. 
...  a  box  of  lovely  cut  flow- 
ers that  she  can  arrange 
herself  ...  a  colorful  bloom- 
ing plant  for  indoors  right 
now  and  which  can  be  trans- 
planted to  her  garden  next 
month  ...  a  thrilling  cos- 
tume corsage  to  wear  to 
Mother's  Day  church  serv- 
ices. 

MOTHER'S  DAY  FLOWERS 

TELEGRAPHED 

ANYWHERE 


£ 


^d 


Dnaons 


TfoiDer 
Shop 


1712  SHERMAN  AVE. 

i|ust   north   ct   the   Varsity  i 
UNI.  0632  UNI.  7542 


BOOKS 


Devious  Route 

DETOUR--Norma  Ciraci 

;Many  a  contemporary,  meditative, 
author  follows  the  vi'aste  track  of 
futility  for  his  or  her  themes.  In  this 
case,  it's  via  Tony  and  Lu's  Bar.  oldest 
of  three  girls  of  the  lost  generation 
(presumably  the  generation  that  didn't 
attend  land-grant  colleges),  sings,  is 
desperately  enamored  of  willy-nilly, 
wanderlusty  Jim,  and  married  to  Tony, 
who  also  has  missed  the  main  line.  Ellen 
and  Bunny  work. 

St\'le  of  the  book  is  simple,  colloquial, 
treatment  is  the  usual.  Impact  of  the 
book,  despite  bumptious  Bergen  Evans's 
encouragement  to  authoress  Ciraci: 
none. 

Organic,  Dynamic 

PRINCIPLES  OF  DYNAMIC  PSYCHIA- 
TRY— Dr.  Jules  H.  Masserman 

Last  week,  a  minority  of  students 
trudged  around  Xorthwestern's  quag- 
mire campus,  bearing  a  slim,  esoteric, 
volume — the  morbid,  morphic  book-of- 
the-campus. 

Dr.  Masserman's  book  purports  to 
aid  ''the  student  who  may  be  ...  . 
completely  unfamiliar  with  the  vocabu- 
lary of  psychiatry."  Coining  a  new, 
succinct  word,  Dr.  ^Masserman  comes 
out  with  "biodynamics,''  the  study  of 
the  dynamic  processes  manifested  in  the 
behavior  of  organisms.  The  book  is 
illustrated  by  case  histories,  explained 
by  the  theory  of  biodynamics. 

.\nthromorphism  is  lauded,  praised  to 
the  heavens.  ■'....  psychology  and 
psychiatry  may  profit  immeasurably  by 
becoming  more  "cat-omorphic"  or  even 
'amoeba-morphic'  as  corrective  steps 
toward  the  ultimate  conceptual  in- 
tegration of  all  behavior  theory." 

Commented  many  a  Northwestern 
coed:  "Huh?"  TIMES  comment: 
"Cushlamochree!" 

Prolific,  Terrific 

LIBRARY  OF  LIVING  PHILOSOPHERS 
—Dr.  Paul  A.  Schiipp 

The  five  volumes  to  date  from  this 
prolific  N.  U.  rewriter:  Philosophv  of 
John  Dewey  (1939),  Philosophy  of 
George  Santayana  (1940),  Philosophv 
of  Alfred  North  Whitehead  (1941), 
Philosophy  of  Bertrand  Russell  (1944). 
Last  week  the  man  was  again  in  his  well- 
worn  rut. 

Last  week's  new  volume,  like  those  of 
previous  years,  presented  expository 
critical  articles  by  exponents,  opponents 
of  the  philosopher. 

Followed  then  by  the  author's  replies. 

Inserted  intellectual  autobiographies 
when  available. 

Listed  a  bibliography. 
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ox  CJ.UPL'SES everywhere 
Beei/i-\  ut   Gum  is  a  favorne 

Ever>\vhere  it  goes  the 
reputation  of  Beech-Nut 
for  fine  flavor  ^oes  with  it 


Beech-Nut  Gum 
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It's  always  the  right 
time  .  .   . 
-  to  meet  at  the 
Silhouette. 

Continuous  entertainment  and  danc- 
ing .  .  .  delightful  atmosphere. 

Amateur  night  every  Thursday. 

Jam  Session  every  Sunday  from  4  to 

9  P.M. 

Around  the  clock:  George  Sleight  and 

Bill  Ensign,  DU's,  and  Gina  Myers, 

Pi  Phi. 


Club  Silhouette 


J'bi.l.i   1,11   I'.iiil   M,ill'„ 


1555  W.  Howard  Street 


Homework 
pause 


Serve 


em 


at  home 


BOTTLED  UNDER  AUTHORITY  OF  THE  COCA-COLA  COMPANY  BY 

COCA-COLA    BOTTLING   CO.  OF   CHICAGO,  INC. 
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WRITE,  PHONE 
OR  CALL  FOR 
COVER  GIRL 
REVUE 


"^Pdiick  Simns 


'-p^^a.  5&^  -"-^         ^ 


30  W.  Washington  •  State  1781 


li 


Wusic- 

it  its  tyest 


at 


Carolyn  Covert.  Alpha  Chi.  seems  in  a 
dreamy  mood.  And  who  wouldn't  with 
the  new  Tex  Beneke  records.  For  the  best 
in  records,  radios,  phonographs  and  all 
appliances,  let  us  help  you. 

and  "the  best  in  music"  presented  by 


orman  i\o3d 


K066  Cjf  C^o. 


617  Davis  Uni.  9400 

Open  Monday  &  Thursday  Evenings 
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INTRAMURAL 


Arrangements 

It's  a  long  way  off  to  May  25,  but 
alert,  eager  Joan  King,  famed  for  her 
organizational  abilities,  isn't  being 
caught  napping.  May  Day  Chairman 
King  was  already  having  concerted 
meetings  with  her  committee  heads  as 
early  as  two  weeks  ago.  Particularly 
helpful  in  intricate,  lavish  plans  were 
Arrangements  for  Cahn  Auditorium  in 
Case  of  Rain  Chairman  Evelyn  Jorres 
and  .\rrangements  for  Deering  Meadow 
in  Case  It  Doesn't  Rain  Chairman  Ar- 
lene  Lindahl.  All  members  of  !May 
Day's  planning  board  were  getting  in 
training  early: 

C  Tapping  Chairman  Marjorie  \'ieth 
had  her  right  inde.x  finger  in  a  sling,  was 
unhappy  because  she  couldn't  send  it 
to  Fort  Lauderdale  for  a  pre-tapping 
rest. 

C  Steering  Committee  ^lembers  B. 
J.  Clark.  Ruth  Krause  and  Miss  King 
had  all  enrolled  at  Evanston  Township 
High  School's  great  &  famed  school  for 
beginning  drivers. 

C  Arrangements  for  Some  Other 
Place  in  Case  It  Rains  and  Cahn  Au- 
ditorium Is  Unavailable  Chairman 
Gretchen  Slungbutt  was  practicing  entir 
chats,  had  already  booked  passage  on  a 
tramp  steamer  to  Chile  "in  case.  " 

C  Freshman  Chairman  Selma  Gins- 
burg  was  learning  all  about  fresh  men. 

All  in  all,  at  week's  end,  it  looked  as 
if  Northwestern 's  traditional  May  Day 
would  be  bang-up  affair,  especially  suc- 
cessful if  Deru's  well-laid  plans  were 
adopted  (see  University  Affairs). 


Point  System 

Several  student  leaders  last  week  ex- 
pressed amazement  when  told  that  many 
campus  fraternal  organizations  actually 
rank  their  members  on  a  point  system, 
based  on  activities  positions,  both  in  and 
out  of  the  houses.  One  sorority  has  a 
starring  system:  gold  stars  (on  a  mas- 
sive second  floor  chart)  to  girls  holding 
chairmanships,  presidencies,  etc.  in  ma- 
jor campus  activities;  silver  stars  to 
girls  holding  sub-leadership  jobs  in  ma- 
jor jobs,  and  those  holding  top  positions 
with  minor  organizations;  blue  stars  to 
committee  members,  staff  hangers-on 
and  others  listed  on  the  mastheads  of 
various  activities  tables  of  organization. 
It  is  not  known  how  membership  in 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  is  rated  by  this  wom- 
en's club. 

Long  familiar,  of  course,  has  been 
the  fraternity  custom  of  impressing  rush- 
ees  with  highly  polished  trophies  illumi- 
nated by  the  latest  in  indirect  lighting. 
"Plumbing,''  as  past  Sigma  Chi  Chief 
Chuck  Chidsey  said,  "seems  to  knock 
their  eyes  out  almost  as  much  as  'Wind- 
sor knots." 

At  week's  end,  the  fraternities  were 
gearing  for  Fall,  1947  rushing.  Inter- 
fraternity  Council  President  David 
Armbruster  was  promising  a  refurbished 
set  of  rules,  less  drain  on  individual  fra- 
ternity treasuries  for  fancy  dining,  win- 
ing of  prospective  pledges.  Many  were 
hoping  for  the  return  of  the  late,  great 
I-F  Rushing  Booklet,  which  answered  a 
lot  of  questions,  saved  a  lot  of  rushing 
chairmen  breath,  gave  rushees  a  preview 
of  the  organizations  they  would  oggle, 
be  oggled  by. 


In  your  May 

PURPLE 

PARROT 

^     Best  gags  from  nation's 

best  college  magazines 

^     Dilly  Northivestern 

^     Behind  the  scenes  at 

Waa-Mii  rehearsals 

''    Of  All  Places 

^     More  Cartoons 

^    Beta  Sigma  awards 

^     Frothy  Fiction 

^     Significant  Features 

On  Sale 

Maif2i 

S^ee  us  jror     . 

Application 
Photographs 

our  application  pictures 

will  help  you  to  secure 

the  right  position 


Excellently  finished 

Reasonably  priced 

Right  size 

• 


'f 


^ 


North  western's 
Official   Photographer 

1606  Chicaso  Ave.     UNI  2238 
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EL  GArCHO 

North  Shore's  Most  Distinctive  Restaurant  &  Cocktail  Lounge 


THE  FINEST  in  foods, 

Dinners    served    from 
6  'til  10 

SKOKIE  BLVD., 

North  of  Harrison 


chili,  spaghetti, 
lobster    tails,    chicken 
and  steaks 

Call   ,    .   . 

SKOKIE  2870 


In  the  Right  Direction 


For  a  coke  date  after  classes 
.  .  .  this  is  also  the  right 
place  to  come  for  all  your 
cosmetics  and  pharmaceu- 
tical supplies. 

HILL    DRUGS 

601  Davis  St.        Gre.  0405 


[Paul  fe.  (bcRman 
jeweler 


Diamonds  •  Watches  •  Silverware 
Fine  Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing 

Established  in  1920 

716  Main  St.  Evanston,  111. 

Tel.  Greenleaf  9727 


CUNEO 

IT 

PRESS 

N 

Fine,  modern  printing 
in  all  media. 

0 

Telephone 

victory  2100. 
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GALLSTONES 

Pinned.  Di  Gould  (real  name:  Diablo 
Bachio  de  ^lorte),  20,  Speech  48.  Kap- 
pa Alpha  Theta.  128  Granite  St.,  .Au- 
burn, ^le..  GRE.  9011,  to  ISIan  from 
Maine.  Bubbly,  blond,  bumptious  Miss 
Gould  prefers  Republicans. 

Pinned.  Delia  Borders  (real  name:  Le- 
lanie  Goldfarb),  21,  Commerce  47,  Kap- 
pa Kappa  Gamma,  930  .\shland  .\ve.. 
River  Forest,  111.,  GRE.  9321,  to  Ernest 
(Bob)  Gray,  43,  Commerce  46,  Phi 
Gamma  Delta,  815  W.  Oakland  St.. 
Kirkwood,  Mo.,  GRE,  9606.  Gray, 
whose  name  rhymes  with  lei,  is  original- 
ly from  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  can  get 
you  orchids  wholesale,  is  spare  time 
worker  for  George  Racine's  Student 
Book  E.xchange. 

Pinned.  Bunny  (La\'onne)  Lowe.  19. 
Speech  49,  Chi  Omega,  495  Sheridan 
Road,  Evanston,  111.,  GRE.  3125,  to 
Ralph  Pearson.  69,  Commerce  49,  Delta 
Tau  Delta,  222  S.  :Merrill,  Park  Ridge. 
111.,  P.R.  676-J.  Lowe  &  Pearson  are 
the  famed  song  &  dance  team  Lowe  & 
Pearson,  late  of  the  Orpheum  circuit. 

Pinned,  Xanette  Xewland,  12,  Educa- 
tion 47.  Gamma  Phi  Beta,  691  Colfaz, 
Benton  Harbor,  Mich.,  GRE.  9324,  to 
Robert  (Tom)  Collins,  103,  Sigma  Chi, 
16'4  Primrose  Path,  Philadelphia.  Pa., 
OK  212. 

Pinned.  Mary  Current,  63,  L.\  47.  .\1- 
pha  Chi  Omega.  1114  Maxine  Dr..  Ft. 
Wayne,  Ind.,  GRE.  9104,  to  Slats  (Har- 
old) Slagter,  free,  white  &  21.  Techno- 
logical Institute  47,  Phi  Gamma  Delta. 
938  S.  Kenihvorth  .\ve..  Oak  Park,  111. 
JNliss  Current  is  noted  for  her  dark  beau- 
ty and  artistic  ability,  !Mr.  Slagter  for 
his  modeling  ability. 

Engaged,  loan  Clark.  18,  L.\  48,  Pi 
Beta  Phi,  664  S.  Crea,  Decatur,  111.. 
GRE,  9855,  to  Bill  Someoneorother 
from  Somewhereorother. 

Engaged.  Xancy  Dietjen  (real  name: 
-\anc\-  Dietjen).  wouldn't  tell.  L.\  48, 
Alpha  Chi  Omega.  4208  S.  Gore  .\ve., 
Webster  Groves  19,  ^Mo..  to  a  home  town 
bo\'.  also  from  Webster  Groves.  ^lo. 

Married.  Mary  Jane  Stoker,  old  enough, 
L.A.  47,  .\lpha  Phi,  2  7oO  Eastwood  .\ve., 
Evanston,  111,,  you  won't  need  the  phone 
number,  to  Richard  Stacy,  Beta  Theta 
Pi,  Cornell  Track  Star,  on  April  8.  Miss 
Stoker's  father,  an  army  colonel,  planed 
in  from  Frankfort,  German)'  to  give 
bride  away.  Husband  Stacy  expects  to 
be  in  England  for  Cambridge  track  meet 
next  vear.  {Some  of  this  stufi  is  serious. 
—Ed.) 
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HENRI    CENDRON    & 
HIS  ORCHESTRA 

Skokie  Blvd.    (41  I   at 
Cook  Cr  Lake  County  Line 

Phone  Clencoe  433 
Highland  Pk.  4283 


Out  Soon! 

SYllABlIS 

Watch  for  It! 

LONGTIN'S 
SPORT   SHOP 

Headquarters   for 
All  sportsmen  &  Avomen 

VISIT  OUR  NEW  DEFT. 

featuring  smart  sports  apparel 

for  women. 

•  White  Stag  tailored   gabardine 
slacks. 

•  Saddle  shoes  b}'  Sandler  of  Bos- 
ton. 

•  Loafers  for  women. 

•  White   Stag  sport  shirts  and 
jackets. 

•  Girls    pedal    pushers    and    blue 
jeans  by  White  Stag. 

LONGTIN'S 

1731-33  Sherman  Ave..  GRE  4604 


"7/)e  choice  of  all  desserts 

Jce 


University  3220 


Dear  gang. 

We'd  like  lo  tell  \ou  about 
Herlon. 

Its  a  bra/id-iieic  comb  that  ivill 
make  your  hair  easier  to  manage. 
While  it  combs,  it  brushes  .  .  . 
bringing  out  the  natural  beauty 
of  Your  Itair. 


Herlon  BRUSH  COMB  invigor- 
ates the  scalp  .  .  . 

For  your  Herlon.  see  us. 

HOOS  DRUGS 

1745  Sherman  Avenue 


Everything  in  cameras 


and 

photographic 

supplies 


Poe's . .  ^ 

University  4500 


All  at  reasonable  prices 
at  Evanston's  most  com- 
plete camera  store. 


amera 


^upplit 


622  Grove  St. 
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O-a-a-Uy  Qainp^in'  Out! 


REAL  HOSPITALITY  will  be  found 
at  ALCOHOLICS  UNANIMOUS, 
Ltd.,  summer  camps  .  .  .  TAPER-OFF 
with  the  finest  English  gin  ever 
smuggled  across  Canada's  pictur- 
esque border  .  .  .  PURSUE  YOUR 
HOBBIES:  Paint  French  postcards. 
Draw  flies,  Send  for  books  in  plain 
wrappers  (or  women  in  lace  ones). 
Train  pink  elephants.  Construct 
home  stills  (we  have  economically 
priced  kits).  Tattoo  your  friends 
where  it'll  never  show  (well,  almost 
never)  .  .  . 

BOATING,  with  real  live  mermaids, 
gnomes  and  frothsprites  .  .  .  FISH- 
ING, without  bait,  tackle  or  train- 
ing: We  furnish  an  attractive  assort- 
ment of  stuffed  fish  to  take  home 
for  the  mantel  or  to  be  photographed 
with  .  .  .  SWIMMING  is  all  our  wa- 
ter is  really  good  for;  no  self-re- 
specting fish  has  come  anywhere 
near  here  since  the  fall  of  1929, 
when  Lem  Purdy  spilled  a  demi-john 
of  absinthe  in  the  ice  house. 

THE  FINEST  DT's  are  available  to 
our  guests  .  .  .  Just  slip  into  one  of 
our  attractively  tailored  straitjackets 
(belt-in-the-back)  and  mingle  with 
the  smart  set  (testimoniols  sent  on 
request). 


BE  THE  FIRST  IN  YOUR  NEIGH- 
BORHOOD to  join  ALCOHOLICS 
UNANIMOUS,  Ltd. 

THOUSANDS  OF  SATISFIED  CUS- 
TOMERS testify  to  the  enjoyable 
summers  they  have  spent  with  us.  Of 
course,  it's  unbearably  hot,  but  our 
guests  are  usually  so  plowed  they 
don't  notice  it.  No  one  who  has 
complained  has  ever  been  heard  of 
since! 

So,  Kiddies,  run  into  the  kitchen  and 
get  your  mommies  to  sit  down  RIGHT 
NOW  and  write  to  us  for  all  par- 
ticulars .  .  .  We'll  send  a  list  of  the 
camping  equipment  necessary  for  a 
joyful  summer  at  ALCOHOLICS 
UNANIMOUS,  Ltd.  summer  camp. 
You  probably  have  most  everything 
around  the  house  now  (ask  dad,  or 
the  moid,  or  both — you'll  find  them 
together):  curocao,  bitters,  alsteena, 
dark  rhum,  rye,  pearl  onions  and  a 
twist  of  lemon. 


America's  Old,  Reliable  Firm 
A  Family  Institution  for  Decades 

ALCOHOLICS  UNANIMOUS,  ltd. 
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Something  new  in  fashion  shows  at  North- 
western. Leading  Evanston  and  Chicago 
merchants  have  contributed  their  most  at- 
tractive summer  and  late  spring  fashions 
for  the  exclusive  showing. 


Patricia  Lewis,  fashion 
editor,  and  the  Parrot  s 
fashion  board  have  as- 
sembled good  looking, 
wearable  outfits.  To  be 
modeled  by  the  best  look- 
ing girls  at  Northwest- 
ern, college  girls  known 
throughout  the  country 
— Purple  Parrot  models. 
Don't  forget  to  come. 


^  fUedi  I  escla  y,    W  /  la  v 
at    4   /).   n?. 
ui    llie    ,3/ri// 
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